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THE 

STATIONER 

TO THE 

READER. 

T is not any frU 
vate reJ^eBofgain^ 
(jentle Reader, 
for the Jlightefi 
Pamphlet is novf 
adayes more vendible then the 
W jr^x ef learnedefl men ; but it 
is the loye I have to our tmn 
Ldnguage that hath made me 
<^iligent to colkS^ andfet forth 
a 5 fuch 



fuch Peaces both in ^rofe and 
Fers^ as may renei»the mnted 
bcnour and ejieem of our Englijl) 
tongue: and its the Vforth ofthefe 
how Snglijh and Latin Votms, 
not the flourtjh of any frefxed 
encomions that can invite thee 
to buy them , though thefe are not 
Ktithout the highefi Commendatp^ 
ons and Jpplaufe of the learnedjl 
-Academicks, both domejlic^ 
and forrein : And amongH thofe 
of our ostn Qountrey ^ the unpa- 
ralleld attejiation of that renom^ 
ed Tfroipok of Eaton, Sir 
Henry Wootton : I not 
thy palat hovf it relijhes fuch 
dainties^ norhoi» harmonious thy 

Ml 



foul is • ferhaps more trhial 
Airs may f leafe thee better. But 
howfoeyer thy opinion is f^ent upon 
thefe^ that incoumgement I haye 
already recehed from the mojlin^ 
geniom men in their clear and 
courteous entertainment of Mr. 
Wallers choice Teeces^ 
hath once more made me adven^ 
ture into the World, prefentingit 
mththefe eyer -green, and not to 
be hlajled Laurels , The Authors 
more peculiar excellency in thefe 
Jiudies, was too well \nown to con^ 
ceal his Tapers^ or to keep me 
from attempting to foBicit them 
from him^ Let the event guide it 
felf which way it win, Ifhallde^ 
a 4 ferye 



femof thedge^ hj bringing into 
the Light as true a Birthy as the 
Mujes haye brought forth jince 
our famous Spencer yitote ; 
jshofe Toems in thefe Sngltfhones 
are as rarely imitated^ as Jweetly 
exceh’d^ ^ader if thou art 
Eagle^eied to cenfure their yporth^ 
I am not fearful to expofe them 
to thy exaSefiperufaU 




Thine to command 


Humph. Moselet. 


On 
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On the morning of Christs 
^ Nativity. Compos’d 1629. 

I. 

T His is the Month, and this the happy mom 
Wheriothe Son of Heav’ns eternal King, 

Of weddcdMald, and Virgin Mother born. 
Our great redemption from above did bring , 
for fo the holy fages once did iing. 

That he our deadly forfeit fhould releafe 
And with his Father work os a perpetual peace. 

II. 

That glorious Form, that Light unfiifferable. 

And that far-beaming blaze of Majefty, 

Wherwith he wont at Heav’ ns high Councel-Table, 

To fit the midft of Tritul Unity, 

He laid afide ; and here with us to be, 

Ffitfbok the Courts of everlafting Day, 

And chofc with us a darkfom Houfeof mortal Clay* 

III Sav 


A 


r»; 

III. 

Say Heav’nly Mule, (hall not thy (acred vein 
Alford a prefentto the In&nt God t 
HaA thou no verst no hymn, or folenrn Areia, 

To wckom him to this his new abode. 

Mow while the Heav’n by the Suns team untrod. 

Hath took no print of the approching light. 

And all the Q>aDgledhol^eep watch in Iquadrons bright ? 

IV. 

See how lSx>m far upon the EaAern rode 
The Stat'led Wilards haAe with odours fwect : 

O run, prevent them with dgr humble ode. 

And lay it lowly at his bleAed feet ; 

Have thou the honour firA, thy Lord to greet. 

And joyn thy voice unto the Angel Quire, 

From out his fecret Altar toocht with hallow’d fire. 


The Hymn. 

I. 

I T was the Winter wilde. 

While the Heav n-botn'<hilde. 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lid j 
Mature in aw to him 


Had 



r?) 

Had doff t her gawdy trim. 

With her great Maftcr fo to iyajpathize : 

It was no feafon then for h» 

To wanton withthe Sun her lolly Paramour. 

II. 

Onely with fpeeches &ir 
She woo’s the gentle Air 
To hideher guilty front with Inflocent SaoVi 
And on her naked lhame. 

Pollute with finfull biame. 

The Saintly Vail of Maiden whiteto throw. 
Confounded, that her Makers eyes 
Should look fo neer upon her foul deformities. 

III. 

But he her fears to ceafe. 

Sent down the meek^eyd Peace, 

She crown’d with Olive green, came fbftly iEduig 
Down through the turning Ipbear 
His ready Harbinger, 

With Turtle wing the amorous donds dinding. 
And waving wide her mirtle wand. 

She firikes a univerlall Peace through Sea and DukL 

IV. 

No War, or BattaOs found 
W«s heard the World around : 

A a 
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The idle fpear and Oiield were high up hung ; 

The hooked Chariot flood 
Unflain’dwith hoflile bloody 
The Trumpet Q>ake notto the armed throng. 

And Kings flite flill with awfull eye. 

As if they furely knew their fovran Lord was by. 

V. 

But peacefiill was the night 
Wherin the Prince of h'ghc 
His laign of peace upon the earth began : 

The Windes with wonder whift. 

Smoothly the waters kifi, 

WhiQ)ering new joyes to the nnilde Ocean, 

Who now hath quite forgotto rave. 

While Birds of Calm lit brooding on the charmed wave. 
VI. 

The Stars with deep amaze 
Stand fixt in flediafl gaze, 

Bending on* way their pretious influence. 

And will not take their flight. 

For all the morning b'ght, 

Or Lucifer that often warn’d them thence ; 

But in their glimncring Orbs did glow, 

Untill their Lord himfelf beQ>akc, and bid them go^ ^ ^ 



And though the fhady gloom 
Had given day her room. 

The Sun himlelf vrith>held his wonted l^eed. 

And hid his head for fliame. 

As his infeiiour flame. 

The neW'Cnlightn’d world no more fliould need. 

He fiw a greater Sun appear 

Then his bi^ht Throne, or burning Axlctrec could bear. 
VIII, 

The Shepherds on the lawn. 

Or ere the point of dawn. 

Sate Amply chatting in a rallick row i 
Tull little thought they than. 

That the mighty Fan 

Was Icindly com to live with them bdowi 
Perhaps their loves, or els their Iheep, 

Was all that did their filly thoughts fobufie keep. 

IX. 

Wheti filch mufick iweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet. 

As never was by mortall finger itrooli; 
Divinely-warbled voice 
nfwering the {{ringed noife, 

all their fouls in blisfuU rapwre took > 



f«) 

The Ait filch pleafiireloth to lofe. 

With tbou^d echo's flill ptolongi each heaVnly dole. 

X. 

Nature that heard liich fi>uad 
Beneath the hollow romtd 
Of Cjntbia's feat, the Airy region thrilling, 

Now was almofe won 
To think her part was doo^ 

And that her raign had here its laft fulfilling ^ 

She knew fiich harmony alone 

Could hold all Heav’n and Earth in happier union, 

XI. 

At lafifurrounds their fight 
A Globe of circular light. 

That with long beams the fhame-fec'tnigKt array’d. 
The helmed Cherubim 
Andiworded Seraphim, 

Are feen in glittering ranks with wings dilplaid. 
Harping in loud andfolemn quire. 

With unespteflive notesto Heav’ns new-born Heir. 

XII. 

Such Mufick (as 'tis laid) 

Before was never made, 

Butwheniof old the ions of morning fiing. 

While the Creator Great 


Hi* 
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His conftellations fee. 

And the well-bayanc’t wotld on hinges hung. 

And caft the dark foundations deep. 

And bid the weltring waves theit oozy channel keep. 

XIII. 

Ring out yeCryftallfphears, 

Once bleis our human ears, 

(If ye have power to touch our ienfes ib) 

And let your filver chime 
Move in melodious time ) 

And let the Safe of Heav’ns deep Organ bIow> 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confotc to th’Angelikefymphony. 

XIV. 

For if fuch holy Song 
Enwrap our fancy long. 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold. 

And ipeckl’d vanity 
Will ficken foon and die. 

And leprous fin will melt from earthly mould. 
And Hell it fdf will pafs away. 

And leave her dolorous manfions to the peering day. 

XV. 

Yea Truth, and Juftice then 
Will down return to men, 

A 4 
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Th'enameld tArr^ts of the Rainbow wearing, 

And Mercy fet between> 

Thron'd in Celeftiall fliccn. 

With radiant feet the tiffued clouds down ftearing. 
And Heav’n as at fom fcftiva^^, 
will open wide the Gates oi her high Palace Hall 
XVI. 

But wifeft Fate fayes no. 

This muft not yet be fo. 

The Babe lies yet in fmiling Infancy . 

T hat on the bitter croft 

Muft redeem our loft \ 

So bothhimfelf and us to glorifie : 

Yet firft CO thofe ychain'd in lleep> 

The wakeful! trump of doom muft thunder through ihe 

(deep, 

X VIL 

With fuch a horrid clang 
As on mount Sinai rang 

While the red fircj and fmouldring clouds out brake : 
The aged Earth agaft 
With terrour of that Mall, 

Shall from the fenface to the center fliafcc ; 

When at the worlds lafi feffion^ 

The drcadfull Judge in middle Air fliall ipread his throne. 

X VIIL 
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XVIII. 

4nd then at laft out blifs 
FuUandperfedis, 

Bat now b^ins ; for firom this happy day 
Th’old Dragon underground 
In ftraiter limits bound. 

Not half fo hir cafis his ufurped fway. 

And wrath to fee his Kingdom iail, 

Swindgcs the fcaly Horrour of his foulded tail, 
XIX. 

The Oracles are dumtn. 

No voice or hideous humtn 
Runs through the arched roof b words deceivbg. 
JfoUt from his brine 
Can no more divbe, 

"With hollow ihreik thelleepof Pcifhu leaving. 
Nonightlytranoe,or breathed Ipell, 

Infpire’s the palC'Cy ’d Priefi from the prophetic cell. 

XX. 

The lonely mountabso’re. 

And the refounding (hote, 

A voice of weeping heard, and loud lament t 
From haunted fpringt and dale 
£ dg*d with poplar pale. 

Thepatting Genius is with iighbgfrn^ 



(lO) 

with flowre-inwov’n treffcs torn 

The Nimphs in twilight (hade of tangled thickets mourn, 

XXI. 

Id confeaated Earth, 

And on the holy Heaxth, 

The Lars^ and Lcmurcs moan with midnight plaint, 
InUms,and Altars round, 

A drear> and dying found 
Affrights the Flamins at their fcrvice quaint ; 

And the chill Marble fecmsio fweat. 

While each peculiar power forgoes his wonted fiat 

xxir. 

Pej)r> and BnaUm, 

Forfake their Temples dim. 

With that twife batter’d god of FaleiUm, 

And mooned jijhtamb, 

Hcav’ns Queen and Mother both. 

Now fits not girt with Tapers holy ihine. 

The libyc Hammon {brinks his horn. 

In vain the Tymn Maids their wounded Thamui mourn, 
XXIII. 

Atid {alien CH^loch fled, 

Hath left in {hado ws dred. 

His burning Idol all of blacked hue. 

In vain with Cymbals ring. 



They call the grifly kiag, 

Indifmall dance about the furnace blue. 

The brutifli gods of Hile as faft> 

Jfis and 0r«5, and the Dog Mubu haft^ 

XXIV. 

Nor is Ojirisketx 
In Memphian Grove, or Green, 

Trampling the uniOhowr d GrafTc with lowings loud : 
Nor can hebcatreft 
Within his faaed cheft. 

Naught but profoundeft Hell can be his fliroud. 

In vain with Timbrcl'd Anthems dark 

The fable-floUd Sorcerers Dear his Worihipt Ark. 

XXV. 

He feels from Land 

The dredded Infants hand. 

The rayes of Bethlcbem blind his dusky cyn ; 

Nor all the gods befide. 

Longer dare abide. 

Not Tyfkn huge ending in Ciaky twine : 

Our Babe to Ihew his Godhead true. 

Can in his fwadling bands controul the damned crew- 

XXVL 

So when the Sun in bed. 

Curtain’d with cloudy red, 

Pillowa 



pniows his chin upon an Orient ware. 

The Socking Siadows pale, 

T loop to th’infemall jail , 

Each fetter’d Ghoft flips to his Icverall grave. 

And the yellow-skirted Ft^a, 

Fly after the Ni^t-ftceds,leaving their Moon-lov’d maze. 
XXVII. 

Bat fee the virgin bleft. 

Rath laid her Babe to reft. 

Time is our tedious Song Ihould here have ending, 
Heav’ns youngeft teemed Star, 

Hath fixt her poliflit Car. 

Her fleeping Lord with Handmaid Lamp attending. 
And all about the Courtly Stable, 

Bi%ht-bameft Angels fit in order ferviceable. 


A Paraphrafe on Ffalm 1 14. 

This and the following Pf4lm were don 
by the Author at fifteen yeers old. 

W Hen the bleft feed of Term's faithfiiU Son, 

After long to3 their liberty had woo. 

And paft from Fbiruat fields to Cantan Land, 

Led by the flrength of the Almighties hand, 

Jehfvth's 
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fSirjih'i wonders were in Ifuel (hown. 

His praife and glory was in Ifrael known- 
That law the troubl’d Sea, and fliivering fled. 

And fought to hide his froth-becutled head 
Low in the earth, fordans clear ftreams recoil. 

As a faint holi that hath receiv’d the foil. 

The high, huge-bellied Mountains skip like Rams 
Atnongll their Ews, the little Hills hke Lambs. 

Why fled the Ocean ? And why skiptthe Mountains i 
Why turned Jordan toward his Crylhdl Fountains ? 
Shake earth, and at the prefence be agaft 
Of him that ever was, and ay lhall lafl^ 

Tfaatglafly flouds from rugged rocks can cmlli. 

And make fofi rills from fiery flint-flones guOi. 


Ffalm 1^6. 

L Et us with a gladlbm mind * 

Praife the Lord, for he is kind, 

For his mercies ay endure. 

Ever faithful], ever fiire. 

Let us blaze his Name abroad. 

For of gods he is the God ; 

O 
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O let us his pralfes tell. 

That doth the wrathfull tyrants quell. 

Tor, 

That with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Hcav'n and Barth to £hake» 

For, ^c. 

That by his wifdom did create 
The painted Hcav’ns fo full of flatc^ 

For his, 

That did the folid Earth ordain 
To rife above the watry plain. 

For his, O'c. 

That by his all-commanding might. 

Did fill the new-made world with light. 

Fox his, 

And caus’d the Goldcn-trclTed Siin> 

All the day long his cours to run. 

For his, 

The horned Moon to fhine by nighti, 

Amongft her Ipangled fillers brighu 
For his,^r. 

He with his thunder- clafping hand,, 

mote the firft -born of Eiyft Land. 

ForhisjCi^^. ^ , 

Aim 
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And in dcfpight of Fharao fell. 

He brought from thence his Ifud* 
Tox.O'c. 

The ruddy waves he cleft in twain. 

Of the Erythraan main. 

For, 

The floods flood fiiil like Walls of Glafs* 
While the Hebrew Bands did pafs. 

For, 

But full foon they did devour 
The Tawny King with all his power. 
For, e^c*. 

His chofen people he did biefs 
In the waftfull Wddcrncs. 

V0T,(jy>c. 

In bloody battail he brought dowij 
Kings of prowefr and renown. 

For, 

He foild bold Scon and his hofl, 

T hat rul’d the Amorrun coafl. 

For, 

And large- lim’d Oghe did fubdue,' 

With all his over hardy crew. 

For, err. 



rio 

And to his fcmnt I fuel. 

He gave their Land therin to dwelL 
For, 

He hath with a piteous eye 
Beheld us in our mifeiy. 

For, 

And freed us from the flavery 
Of the invading cnimy. 

For, 

All living creatures he doth fecd> 

And with full hand fiipplies their need. 

Let us therfbre warble forth 
His mighty Majefty and worth. 

Votj^c^ 

That his manfron hath on high 
Above the reach of mortalley. 

For his mercies ay endure^ 

Ever faithful!, ever fare. 


The Paffion. 


I. 

E Rc-Mrhile of Mufick, and Ethereal mirth, 

Wherwich the ftage of Ayr and Eaith did ring,- 

And 


(^l) 

And joyous news of hcav’niy Infiints birth; 

My mufe with Angels did divide to ling j 
But headlong joy is ever on the wing. 

In Win^iy folftico like the fliortn d light 
Soon fwallowd up in dark and long out-living nighc> 

IL 

For now to forrow muft I tune my fong^ 

And fct my Harpc to notes of faddeft wo. 

Which on ourdeareft Lord did fcafe cr‘c long. 

Dangers} and fiiares, and wrongs, and worle then lb,. 
Which be for us did freely undergo* 

Moft perfect Umt, try’d in hcavieft plight 
Of labours huge and hard, too hard for human wights 

III. 

He fov*ran Priefl Hooping his regall head 
That dropt with odorous oil down his faircycJ* 
Poorflefhly Tabernacle entered. 

His Harry front low-rooft beneath the skies j 
O what a Mask was there> whata di%uilc ! 

Yet more 5 the Hroke of death he muH abic^^r. 

Then lies him meekly down fefi by his Brethrens fide. 

IV, 

Thde latter ktnes confine my roving vers. 

To this Horizon is my Fbccbm bound, 

B Kir 
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His Godlike a£ls, and his temptations fierce. 

And former fufferings other where arc found ; 

Loud o’re the reft Cremm’s T rump doth ibund j 
Me fofter airs befit, and fofter ftrii^ 

Of Lute, or Viol ftill, more aptfor mournful things. 

V. 

Beftiend me night heft Patroneft of gtieli 
Over the Pole thy thickeft mantle throw. 

And work my flatter’d fancy to belief. 

That Heav*a and Earth are colour’d with my wo ; 

My Ibrrows are too dark for day to know : 

The leaves ftiould all be black wheron I write. 

And letters where my tears have wafht a watuiifh white. 

VI. 

See lee the Chariot, and thole rulhing wheeb. 

That whirl d the Prophet up at cbebut flood. 

My fpirit Ibm tranQ>orting Cherub feels. 

To bear me where the Towers of Sdem flood. 

Once glorious Towers, now Sink in guildes blood ; 

There doth my foul in holy vifion fie 
In penlive trance, and anguilh, and eeftatick fit. 

vn. 

Mine eye hath found that lad Sepulchral rock 
T hat was the Casket of Heav’ns richeft ftore. 
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And here though grief my feeble hands op-Ioclt, 

Yet on the {bfhied Quarry would I fcorc 
My plaining vers as lively as before 5 
For fiirc fo well inftrudied are my tears, 

That they would fitly &I1 in order’d Charaflers* 

VIII. 

Of fliould I thence hurried on vicwles wing. 

Take up a weeping on the Mountains wilde. 

The gentle neighbourhood of grove and fpring 
Would foon unboofom all thir Echoes milde> 

And I (for grief is cafily beguild) 

M^ht think th'infeiHon of myforrowsloud. 

Had got a race of mourners on fom pregnant clouds 

Thu SubjeSl the Author finding to be Above the yeefs he hsd^ 
Tuhenbev^roteit^ and nothing luitb luhat wad 

begun, Ufiitunfinijhu 


On Time. 

F ty envwus Tim, till thou run our Hiy race. 

Call on the lazy leaden-fleppiog boon, 

V7hole (peed is but the heavy Plummets pace $ 

And glut thy felf with what thy womb devoure, ^ 
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‘Which is no mote then what is fahe and vain, 

And meetly mortal drois; 

So Uttle is our lols. 

So litde is thy gain. 

For when as eadi thing bad thou haft entomb’d. 

And laft of all, thy greedy Cei£ confiim’d) 

Then long Eternity {hall greet our blils 
With an individual kils ; 

And Joy (hall ovenafce us as a flood. 

When every thingthacis fincerely good 
And perfe^y divine. 

With Truth, and Peace, and Love lhall ever (bine 

About the fupteme Throne 

Of him, t’whole happy-making light alone. 

When once our heav’nly-guided Ibul lhall dime. 

Then all this Earthy grolnes quit, 

Atdt’d with Stats, we ftiall ft>r ever lit. 

Triumphing overDeath,and Chance, and thee O Time, 


Upon the Circuincifion. 

Y e flaming Powds,and winged Waniours bright. 
That oft with Mt^ck, and triumphant long 
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Firft heard By happy watchfid Shepherds ear, 

$0 fwcedy fung your J<^ the Clouds along 
Throi^htberofifilence of the lifi’ning nighty 
Now mourn, and if lad Ihare with us to bear 
Your fiery sfience can difiill no tear. 

Bum in your fighs, and borrow 
Seas wept &om our deep forrow. 

He who with Heav ns heraldry whihare 
Enter'd the world, now bleeds to give ns eaie ; 
Alas, how foonourfin 
Sore doth be^ 

His In&ncy to fea& { 

Oiaoie exceedit^loveor law motejufi? 
jufi law indeed, but more exceeding love t 
Forwe by rightfiill doom remedSes 
Were loft in death, dll he that dwelt above 
High thron’d in fecrec blifi, for us frail duft 
Emptied his glory, ev’n to nakcdnes ; 

And that great Cov’nant which we ftill tranlgrefi 
[ntirelylatiffi’d. 

And the full wrath befide 
Of vengeful Joftice bore for our exceft« 

And feals obedience firft with wounding fmarc 
Ihis day, but O ere long 
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Hugs pangs and lliong 

Will pierce more ncct his heart. 


At a folemn Mufick. 

B Left pair of Sirau, pledges of Heav’os jop, 

Sphear-bora harmonious Sifters, Voiccj and Vers, 
Wed your divine founds, and mixt power employ 
Dead things with inbreath'd ienie able to pierce , 

And to our high-rais’dphantalie prefent, 

That undifturbed Song of pure content. 

Ay fiing before the faphirc-colour'd throne 

To him thatiits theron 

With Saintly (bout, and folemn Jubily, 

Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 
Their loud up-lifted Angel trumpets blow. 

And the Chembick hoft in thoufand quires 
Touch their immortal Harps of golden wires. 

With thofc juft Spirits that wear vifiorious Palms^ 

Hymns devout and holy Pl^ms 

Singing everlaftingly 5 

That we on Earth with undiftiording voice 

May rijhtly anfu cr that melodious noife j 


(n) 

As once we did, tilldifpropottion d fin 
Jarr’d againft natures chime, and with harfh din 
Broke the fair mufick that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whofe love their motion fwa/d 
In perfefl Diapafon, whilft they flood 
In firft obedience, and their fiate of good. 

O may we foon again renew that Song, 

And keep in tune with Heav’n till God ere long 
To his celeftial confort us unite. 

To live with him, and fing in cndles mom of light. 


An Epitaph on the Marchionefi of 
Wincheficr. 

T His rich Marble doth enterr 

The honour’d Wife of Wincbe/ler> 

A Vicounts daughter^ an Earls heir, 

Be£des what her vertues fair 

Added to her noble birth. 

More then Ihe could own from Earth. 

Summers three times eight fave one 

She had told, alas too fooo. 

After folhort time of breath. 

To houlie with darknes, and with death. 

B 4 
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Yet had the number of her days 
Bin as compleat as was her praife^ 
Nature and &te had had no firife 
In givmg limit to her life. 

Her high birth, and her graces fwcet. 
Quickly found a lover meet ; 

The Virgin quire for her requeft 
The God that £t$ at marriage feaft 
He at their invoking came 
But with a icarce-wel lighted flame ; 
And in his Garland as he flood. 

Ye might diUcm a Cipreis bud. 

Once had the early Matrons run 
To greet her of a lovely fon. 

And now with fecond hope flie goes. 
And calls Lmna to her throws; 

Put whether by mifchancc or blame 
for Litcina came^ 

And with remorflesauelty, 

Spoird at once both fruit and tree : 
The haples Babe before his birth 
Had burial, yet not laid in earth. 

And the languiflit Mothers Womb 
W as nor Jong a living Tomb. 



(^ 5 ) 

So have I leen fom tender flip 
Sav’d with care from Winters nip. 
The pride of her carnation train, 
Pluck’t up by fom unheedy iwain. 
Who onely thought to crop the flowr 
New fliot up from vemali fhowr j 
But the fliir blofl’om hangsthebead 
Side- ways as on a dying bed. 

And thofe Pearls of dew Are wears. 
Prove to be prefixing tears 
Which the lad mom had let&ll 
On her haft’ning fiinerall. 

Gentle Lady may thy grave 
Peace and quiet ever have $ 

After this thy travail ibre 
Sweet reft feale thee evermore. 

That to give the world encreafr, 
Shortned haft thy own lives leafe. 
Here befides the forrowrng 
That thy noble Honfe doth bring. 
Here be tears of perfedf moan 
Weept for thee in Helicev, 

And fom Flowers, and fom Bays, 
For thy Hears to lirew the ways. 



(16) 

Seat thee &cm the banks of emit 
Devoted tothyvertuous name j 
Whilft thou bright Saint high fit’ft in g^orj^ 
Kext her much like to thee in ftoiy. 

That fair Symn Shepherdels, 
Whoafteryeers of barrennes. 

The highly fiivour’d Joftfb bore 
To him that ferv’d for her before. 

And at her next birth much like thee, 
Through pangs fled to felicity. 

Tar within the boofom bright 
Of blazing Majelly and Light, 

There with thee, new welcom Saint, 
like fortunes may her foul acquaint, 

IfVith thee there clad in radiant iheen. 

No Marchionefi, but now a Queen, 


SONG 

On May morning. 

N Ow the bright morning Star, Dayes harbinger. 
Comet dancing from the E aft, and leads with her 
T he Howry May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow Cowflip, and die pale Primrofe. 



r»7>) 


Hail bounteous that doft infpire 
Mirth and youth, and warm defire, 
Woodsand Groves, are of thy dreffing^ 
Hill and Dale, doth boaft thy bleffing. 
Thus we lalute thee with our early Song, 
And wclcom thee, and wifli thee long. 


On S hahfijpear. 1630. 

W Hat needs my Sha^e^eat for his honour’d Bones, 
T he labour of an age in piled Stones, 

Orthat his hallow’d rcliqueslhould be hid 
Under a Star-ypointing Fyunui f 
Dearfonof memory, great heir of Fame, 

What nccd’ft thou fuch w'eak witnes of thy name > 

Thou in our wonder and aftonifliraent 
Haft built thy fclf a live-long Monument. 

For whilft toth'Ihame of flow-endeavouring ar^ 

Thy cafic numbers flow, and thateach heart 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalu’d Book, 
ThofeDelphick lines with deep imprcflion took , 

Then thou our fancy of it fclf bereaving, 

Doft make us Marble with too much conceaviflg ; 

And fo Sepulcher’d in fuch pomp doft lie. 

That Kings for fuch aTomb would wiQi to die. 


04 
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On the Univerfity Carrier who 
fickn’d in the time of his vacancy, being 
forbid to go to London^ by rcafon cf 
the Plague. 

H £te lies old Hobfoti,De»h. hath broke his girt, 

A here alas, hath laid him in the dirt, 

Or els the ways being foul, twenty to one. 

He’s here lluck in a flough, and overthrown. 

,Twas iiich a (hifter.that if truth were known. 

Death was half glad when be had got him down ; 

Pos he had any time this ten yeers full. 

Dodg’d with him, betwixt Cambridge and the BoD, 

And furely. Death could never have prevail’d. 

Had not his weekly cours of carriage M’d; 

But lately finding him fo long at home. 

And thinking now his journeys end was come. 

And that he had tane up his latell Inne, 

In the kind office of a Chamberlin 

Shew'd him his room where he mufi lodge that night. 

Pull’d off his Boots, and took away the h'ght : 

If any ask for him, it (hall be &d, 

Hohfon has fijpt, and’s newly gon to bed. 


Another 
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Another on the fame. 

H Erc licth one who did mofl truly prove. 

That he could never die while he could move* 
So hung his deftiny never to rot 
While he might lUll jogg on, and keep his trot. 
Made of fphcar*raetal, never to decay 
Untillhis revolution was atftay. 

Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 
Gainft old truth) motion number’d out his time ; 
And like an Engin mov’d with wheel and waight. 
His principles being ceaft, he leuded Ibrait, 

Refl that gives all men life, gave him his death, 

And too much breathing put him out of breath 
Nor were it contradidion to affirm 
Too long vacation haftned on his term, 

Meerly to drive the time away he lickn’d. 

Fainted, and died, nor would with Ale be quickn’d ; 
Nay, quoth he, on his fwooning bed outftretch’d. 

If I may not carry, fure lie ne’re be fetchU 
But vow though the crofi Dodors all Hood hearers. 
For one Carrlo* put down to make fix bearers. 

Eafe was his chief difeafe, and to judge right. 

He did for hcavincs that his Cart w’cnt light. 


His 



His lealure told him that his time waa com. 
And lack of load ^ made his life burdenfoni» 
That even to his laft breath fther be that lay *t) 
As he wereprefttodeath,hecry’d more waight 
But had his doings Med as they were. 

He bad bin an immortaJI Carrier. 

Obedient to the Moon he ipent his date 
In conrs reciprocal, and had his 6te 
Jinkt to the mutual flowing of the Seas, 

Yet ^flrangeco think) his wain was his incxeale 
His Letters arc deliver’d all and gon, 

Onely remains this fuperlcription* 


U Allegro. 

H Edcc loathed Mdanchofy 

Of Ceramet, and blackefi midnight born^ 
In Siygun Cave forlorn 

*Mon^ honid ihapes.and ihreiks^d £^t$ unhol/> 
Find out font uncouth ceO, 

Wher brooduig darknes fpreads his jealous wings. 
And the night'Raven fings $ 

There under Ebon lhades, and Iow-broi#’d Rocks, 
As ragged as thy Locks, 

In dark Cimmirm defort ever dwells 



(iO 

But com thou Goddes fidr and &ec» 

In Hcav n ycleap’d Etifhrof}ne, 

And by mcn^heart-cafing Miith, 

Whom lovely Pema at a birth 
With two filler Graces more 
To Ivy-crowned Baccbm bore; 

Or whether (as fom Sager fingl 

The firolick Wind that breathes the Spring 

2epbir with Jurora playing. 

As he met her once a Maying, 

There on Beds of Violets blew^. 

And fiefh-blown Rofes watht in dew^ 

Fill'd her with thee a daughter lair. 

So buckfom, blith, and debonair. 

Hafte thee nymph, and bring with thee 
jeft and youthful J oHity, 

Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods, and Becks, and Wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe " s cheek. 

And love to live in dimple fleck ; 

Sport that wriocled Care derides. 

And Laughter holding both bis fides > 
Com, and trip it as ye go 
On the light fantaibek toe. 



And in thy right hand lead with thee. 

The Mountain Nymph, fweet liberty | 

And if I give thee honour duci 
Mirth, admit me of thy crue 
To live with her, and live with thee^ 

In unreproved plcafurcsfrecs 
To hear the Lark begin his flight. 

And finging flartlc the dull night. 

From his watch-towre in the skies. 

Till the dappfcd dawn doth rifei 
Then to com in fpight of fbrro w. 

And at my window bid good morroWj 
Through the Sweet-Briar, or the Vine^ 

Or the twitted Eglantine. 

While the Cock with lively din. 

Scatters the rear of darknes thin, 

Andtocheftaefc, orthe Barndore, 

Stoutly ttrutshis Dames before. 

Oft lift ning how the Hounds and horn, 

Chearly rouie the llumbring morn^ 

From the fide of fomHoar Hill, 

Through the high W'ood echoing fhrilL 
Som time walking not unfeen 
By Hedge-row Elms, on Hillocks green, 

Right 



Css) 

Bight againft the Eafiem gate, 

Wher the great Sun begins his ftate, 
Bob’d in flames, and Amber light* 

The clouds in thouiand Liveries dight, 
Vrhile the Plowman neer at hand, 
WhiMesore the Furrow’d Land, 

And the Milkmaid flngeth blithe. 

And the Mower whets his fithe. 

And every Shepherd tells his tale 
Under the Hawthorn in the dale. 

Streit mine eye hath caught newpleafnres 
Whilft the Lantskip round it meafiires, 
Bnflct Lawns, and Fallows .Gray, 

Where the nibling flocks do flray. 
Mountains on whole barren breft 
Thelabouring clouds do often reft ; 
Meadows trim with Daifle* pide. 
Shallow Brooks* and Bivers wide. 
Towers, and Batdements it lees 
Boolbm’d high in tufted Trees, 

Wher perhaps Ibm beauty lies. 

The Cynofiire of neighbouring eyes. 
Hard by, a Cottage chimney fmokes. 
From betwixt two aged 



where Cory dm and Thjrp met. 

Are at their fiivory dinner fee 
Of Hcarbs, and other Country MeiTciy 
Which the neat-handed Phittit drell<» > 

And then in hafle her Bowre ihe leaves. 

With Tbtfiflk to bind the Sheave* j 
Or if the earlier Itidbn lead 
To die tann'd Haycock in the Mead, 

Som times with iecure delight 
The up-land Hamlets will invite. 

When the merry Bells ring round. 

And the jocond rebecks found 
To many a youth, and many a maid. 

Dancing in the Chequer’d (bade ; 

And young and old com forth to play 
On a Sunlhine Holyday^ 

Till the live-long dayJigbc fail. 

Then to the Spicy Nat-brown Alci 
With ftorie* told of many a feat. 

How Patty Mah the junkets ear. 

She was pincht,and pull’d flic fed. 

And he by Fiiars Lanthom led 
Tells how the drudging GtbUnfwet, 

To ern his Crcaffi'-bowlc duly fet. 

When 
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When in one night, ere glimps of ibcmt 
His fliado'wy Flale bath threfli’d the Cora 
That tea day labourers could not end. 

Then lies lum down the LubbarFend. 

And ftretch’d out all the Chimney’s length, 
Basks at the fire bis hairy firength ; 

And Crop-full out of dotes he flings, 
£retbe firfl Cock his Martin rings, 
llius don the Tales, to bed they creep, 

By 'whilpering Winder (bon lull’d afleep, 
Towrcd Cities pleaie us then. 

And the bufie homtn of men. 

Where throngs of Knights and Barons bold, 
la nreeds of Peace high triumphs hold. 
With (lore of Ladies, whole bright eics 
Kain influence, and judge the prifi; 

Of Wit, or Arms, whfle both contend 
To win her Grace, whom all commend. 
There let Hjmn oft appear 
In Saffron robe, with Taper dear. 

And pomp, and feafl, and revelry. 

With mask, and antique Pageantry, 

Such fights as youthfiiU Poets dream 
On SwmQcr eeves by haunted ftream. 


then 
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Then to the well-trodflageanon. 

If ^onfm learned Sock be on> 

Or fweetell Sbike^etr facies chllde. 
Watble his native Wood-notes wiMcj 
And ever againft eating Cares, 

Lap me m foft Ljiun Aires, 
Maitiedtoiounortal vetie 
Such as the meeting foul may pierce 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of lincked fweetnes long drawn our. 
With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 
The melting voice duough mazes running 
Untwifting all the drains that ty 
The bidden foul of harmony. 

That Orphan felf may heave his head 
From golden Humber on a bed 
Of heapt ElyUm flowtes, and hear 
Such flreins as would have won the ear 
Of Pbaa, to have quite let five 
His half regain’d Emydite, 

Theie dd^ts, if thou canll give. 

Mirth with thee, I mean to liv^ 



11 Penferofo, 

T deluding joyes. 

The brood of folly without father bred. 
How Iltdeyott betted. 

Or fill the filed mind with all your toyes ; 

Dwell in torn idle brain. 

And ftncies fond with gaudy (hapes pofiets, 

As thick and nutnberle& 

As the gay motes that people the Sun Beams, 

Or likelt hovering dreams 

The fickle Penfionets of Merphau train. 

But hail thou Goddes, fage and holy. 

Hail divinett Melancholy, 

Whofe Saintly vitage is too bright 

To Utthe Senleof hunun fight; 

And therforc to our weaker view. 

Ore laid with black (laid Wiidoms hue. 

Black, but luch as inetteem. 

Prince Umms lifter might befeem. 

Or that Start’d Etbicfe Qi^nthat ftrove 

To {«Ker beauties praile above 

The Sea Nymphs, and their powers offended. 

Yet thou art higher fax defcended, 

C i Thcc 
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Thee biight-halt’d yefia long of yore. 

To Iblitary smm bore j 

His daughter flie Cia SMum raign. 

Such mixture was not held a (lain) 

Oft in glimmering Bowres, and glades 
He met her, and in iecret fhades 
Of woody laVsinmoft grove. 

While yet there was no fear of Jovt. 

Com penfive Nun, devout and pure. 

Sober, lledfafl, and demure. 

All in a robe of darkefl grain, 

Blowing with maiefHck train. 

And fable flole of G tpret Lawn, 

Over thy decent Ihoulders drawn. 

Com, but keep thy wonted date. 

With eev’nftcp, and mufinggate. 

And looks commercing with the skies. 

Thy rapt fbul &ting in thine eyes : 

There hdd in holy paffion ftillj 
B orget thy fclf to Marble, till 
With a fad Leaden downward caf^ 

Thpu fix them on the earth ss &1L 
And joyn with thee calm Peace, and Quiet; 
Spare Fad, that oft with gods doth diet. 
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And hears the Mu(a in a ring. 

Ay round about /over Altar ling. 

And adde to thele retired leafure. 

That in trim Gardens cakes his pleafiire ; 
But firft, and chiefeft, with thee faring.. 
Him that yon {bars on golden wingi 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, 

The Cherub Contemplation, 

And the mute Silence hill along, 

’Lefs Philomel will daign a Song, 

Id her fweetefl, faddeft plight. 

Smoothing the rugged brow of n^ht. 
While Cynthia checks her Dragon yoke. 
Gently o’rc th’accuftom’d Oke * 

Sweet Bird that Ihunn'fi the noife of folly, 
Mo{l muficall, moft melancholy 1 
Thee Chauntrefs oft the Woods among, 

I woo to hear thy eeveo^ong; 

And miffing thee, I walk unfeen 
On the dry finooth-lhaven Creeo, 

To behold the wandring Moon, 

Biding neer her highell noon. 

Like one that had bin ledaftray 
Through the Heav’ns wide pathles way } 
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And oft, as if her head (he bow’d, 
Stoopingthrough a fleecy doudo 
Oft on a Plat of rffing ground, 

1 hear the fer-off Curfeti found. 

Over Ibm wide- water’d (hoar, 

Swingbg flow with fulten roar ; 

Or if the Ayr will not permit, 

Som flill removed place will fit. 

Where glowing Embers through the room ' 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 

Par from all refbrt of mirth. 

Save the Cricket on the hearth. 

Or the Belmans droufie diarm. 

To blefs the dores from nightly harm t 
Or let my Lamp at midnight hour. 

Be (een in fom high lonely Towr, 

Where I may oftout'Watch the ffeoTj 
With thrice great Hemu, orunfphear 
Thei^kitof P/nto to unfold 
What Worlds, or what vail Regions hold 
The immortal mind that hath forlbok 
Her manfion in this flelhly nook ; 

And of thofe D/mm that are found 
In fire, air, flood, or under ground. 


Whofe 



Whofe power hath a true confent 
With Planet, or with Element. 

Som time let Gorgeous Tragedy 
In Scepter’d Pall com fwceping by^ 
Prefenting Thebs, or Pelopj line. 

Or the tale of Troy divine. 

Or what (though rare) of later age. 
Ennobled hath the Buskind ftage. 

But, O lad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raife Mufm from his bower. 

Or bid the foul of Orpheus fing 
Such notes as warbled to the firing. 

Drew Iron tears down PWs cheek. 

And made Hell grant what Love did fccko 
Or call up him that left half told 
The ftory of Cmbufian bold. 

Of CmbaU,2ndo£ Algarfife^ 

And who had Ournue to wife. 

That own’d the vertuous Ring and Ghis. 
And of the wondrous Hors of Brafs, 

On which the Tartar’King did ride; 

And if ought els, great Birix befide. 

In {age and foletnn tunes have fung 
Of Turneys and of Trophici hun^? 


Of 
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Of ForcfiSj and inchantments drear, 
Wfaere more is meanc theo meets the ear. 
Thus night oft fee me in thy pale career. 
Till civil-fuited Mom appeer, 

Kot trickt and frounc’t as Ihe was wont. 
With the Attick Boy to hunt. 

But Cherchef ’t in a comly Clouo, 

While rocking Winds are Piping loud. 
Or uOier’d with a Ihower ilill. 

When the gulf hath blown his fill, 
Ending on therulsliog Leaves, 
Withminute drops fiomoff the Eaves, 
And when the Sun begins to £ing 
His flaring beams, me Goddes bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves. 

And ihadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of Pine, or monumental Oake, 
where the rude Ax with heaved flroke. 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt. 
Or fiight them fiom their hallow’d haunt. 
There in dole covert by fom Brook, 
Where no pro&ner eye may look. 

Hide me from Day’s garith eie. 

While the Bee with Honied thie. 
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That at her flowry work doth fing. 

And the Waters murmuring 
With fuch confortas they keep. 

Entice the dewy-feather d Sleep 5 
And let fom ({range myilerious dream, 
Wave at bis Wing< in Airy (beam. 

Of lively portracure diiplay’d. 

Softly on my eye-lids laid. 

And as I wake, fweet muftck breath 
Above.about. or underneath. 

Sent by fom Ipitit to mortals good, 
Orth’unleen Genius of the Wood. 

But let my due &et never fail. 

To walk the ftudious doyllen pal^ 

And love the high embowed Roo£ 

With antick Pillan mafly prooE 
And lloricd Windows richly digjit, 
Caftinga dimm religious li^t. 

Therelet the pealing Organ blow. 

To the Ml voic’d Quire below. 

In Service high, and Antiiemscleer, 

As may with fweetnes, thiou^ mine ear, 
DilTolve me Into extafies. 

And bring all Heav’n before mine eyes. 
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And may atlaft my weaty age 
Find out the peactfiill hermitage, 

The Hairy Gown and UoCfy Cell, 
Where I may fit and tightly ^11, 

Of every Star that Heav’n dothlhewy 
Andevery Herb that fipsthe dew i 
Till old experience do attain 
To fomthinglike Prophetic firain- 
Tbefe pleafures Afelandofy^YC, 

And I with thee willchooie to five. 


SONNETS. 

I. 

O Nightingale^ that on yon bloomy Spray 

Warbl’ft at ccvc, when all the Woods are ftill. 
Thou with frelh hope the Lovers heart doft fill. 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious iy » 

Thy liquid notes that dole the ^e of Day, 

Firft heard before the (hallow Coccoo’s bill 
Portend fiiccefi inlove ; O if ^cves will 
Have Lnkc chat amorous power to thy foft lay, 

How timely fing, ere the rude Bird of Hate 
Foretell my hopeles doom infom Grove ny ; 

As thou from yecr to yecr haft fimg too late 


For 
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for my reKefi yet hadft no rcafon why. 

Whether the Mufe, or love call thee his mace, 
Boththemllenreiaaclof their train am 


II. 

Vonu le^iadra U cut hd nme boners 
L'bcrbofsvaldiRhenOi cUtohilvsn«:> 
Ben i colui i^egni vdm [cam 
m ^irto gentU nm immern^ 

Chc dokemente moftra p difmrs 
Ve fuoi mi fodvigimaiforco^ 

E i don*, djefon itsmorfsmeeisreo, 
Ls cndelUkapuvirti s*ij^ora 
Q^stido tu vxgsfsrli, o tUts cjm*^ 

Che mover foffk dm alf^re legm^ 

Guardi eiafcunsgli occU, cd dgli orecebi 
VemraUi ebiditefitmvsMegno; 
Gfsda foU di fugli v^JiA, inmi 
cyid^Q anilarofodemrs'mxcdA 

III. 

Sf^lincotte d^, at imbrmirdiferd 
Vavcix^ girvinma fafiordts 
fs hagnando J^berbens ftrand r bdls 
Ch mdp ^dtie d iifufaea^erd 
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Wuoriifuitnatiit atma primaver^, 

CoJiAmot meco infu U lingua, fnetta 
Vejla it fior nova di Ifrania favella^ 

Mattre to di tt^vexxafammt alma, 

Canto^ dal nda buon papal nanintefa 
IlL bet Tamigt cangio cal hcl Arna, 

Amor lavot/i,ed to aPaltruipefa 
Seppi cV Amor cofa mai volfe tndarna* 

Veh ! fob'll mio cuor lento cV dura fcno 
A chi fiama dal del Ji bum terreno^ 

Canzone* 

fcrivL 

Ferche tu fcrtvi in lingua ignota e ftraua 
Verfe^iando d^amar, c came t'oji ? 

Virnic, ft la tua fpemefia mai vana, 

E depenjteri to miglior P arrivi i 
Cop mi van hurlanda, altri rhi 
am lidi Pajpettan^ ^ altre ande 
HeUe cui vtrdi fpondc 
Spuntati ad bar ,adbar aUtua chiama 
VimmortalgiiUerdon d'eternefrondi 
Fercite aUe fpalle tue favmbia foma ? 

dirotti, a mpef me rijpmda 

T>iH 


dome e giovavi amctofi 
accofiandofi attamo, epercbej 
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Bice tnU Bonita, el fuo dir, e il mio <mTt 
Siuefii € lingua di cut fi vama Amm. 

IV. 

Bioddtu dirb con mardviglia, 

Si^l rimfo to ch'amor fireggiar folia 
E de fuoi Uccj fpejfo mi ride a 
Qia caddi,ovhuom^dabbentitlhor s^in^iglU^ 
Me if ceded" aroy neguancia vemigliA 
Id^ahhagliansi, ma fottonevaidea 
FeUegrina beUe^xa cbe'l cun hea, 
Fortmenti dti honefiij e neUe ciglia 
Sinelfmnofulgw famabilnero, 

Farok adome di lingua fin £una^ 

E'l cantar che di mexxo Chemficra 
Traviar ben fub Ufaticofa Luna, 

E degli occhi fuci auventa fi gran fuoco 
Che rinceratgUmcchi mifiapeo. 

V. 

Fer certo i bet vofliocchi Donna ma 
EJfer nenfuo chenoat fianlo mio foie 
Si mi percuoton forte, com ei fuoit 
Fcr t arm di Libia chi imi<h 


aimt 



^ 8 ) 

Mctare m alio v^or (ne fenti prza} 

Vi fullatojij^ge eve mi iuek, 

Chefor/i omMi nelU lor parole 
Chiarrumfoffir i ioiwn/bchejifiai 
Tarte rincbii^a, t turbida fi cels 
Scojfo milpettoj efoi nufcendopoci> 

Slurvi dattomo o s^agghiaccia, o sittgieU } 
Ms qttartto a gli ecchi gtmge s tremar loce 
Tuttelenotti a me fuolfar piovofe 
Fiucbe mia Albs rhicn colma di rofe* 

VI. 

Ciovsnepisno, cfmplicmo amsnte 
Fot chefuggir me ftejfo in dubbie fonof 
Madomu s voi del me am (htimil done 
Fare dtvoto j k certe s prove tsntc 
Vbehbi fedele, iiorepido^ coflsnie^ 

Depenjkri leggisdro, accmo, e buono ; 
liusndo rugge Ugran numdo, e ferns U tumo^ 
Smarms iife^e £ intm diamante^ 
Tsntodelforfe, e £ invidisfeuro^ 

Ditimori, e Jpersn^esl pefoi vfe 
Siumo d'ingegno, e £ alto valor vago, 

F dicetrafonora, e delkmufe: 

Soltroverete ht talparte men duro 
€ve Amtimfe Vinfanabil ago. 


VIL 



VIT. 

How Toon hath Time the futtle thcef cf youth, 

Stoln on his wing my three and twentich yecr I 
My hafting dayes flie on with full career. 

But my late fpriog no bud or bloflbm £hcw*cb 
Perhaps my femblancc might deceive the truth. 

That I to manhood am arriv’d fo near, 

And inward ripencs doth much Icfi appear, 

T hatfom more tiiuely'happy fpirlts indu th« 

Yet be it Icfs or more, or foon or flow. 

It {hall be fiill in ftiifteft mcafure eev*n. 

To that fame lot, however mean, or high. 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Hcav*n^ 
All is, if I have grace to ufe it fo. 

As ever in my great task Mailers eye. 

VIIT 

Captain or Colonel, or Kmght in Arms, 

Whofe chance on thcfcdcfrftcclcis dores may fcaltc. 
If ever deed of honour did thee picafc. 

Guard them, and him within proteS from harms. 
He can requite thee, for he knows die charms 
That call Fame on fach gendc a£b as thefe. 

And he can fpred thy Name o’re Lands and Seas, 
What ever dinae the Suns bright circle warms. 

T\ ? 



lift not thy fpear againll the Mufcs Bowte, 

The great Emttbun Conqueror bid fpaic 
The boufc of Taiatu, when T emple and Towre 
Went to the ground : And the repeated air 
Oi fad E/eSra’s Poet had the power 
T 0 lave ih' JtbatUn Wall^ from mine bare^ 


IX. 

Lady that in the prime of earliefi youth , 

Wifidy haft ihun’d the broad way and the green. 
And with thofe few art eminently feen» 

That labour up the HiUof heav’nly Truth, 

The better part with Miry, and the Rutb, 

Chofen thou hafi, and they that ovcrwecni 
And at thy growing vcrtucs fret their ^lecn, 

No anger find in thee, but pity and ruth. 

Thy care is fixt, and icalonlly attends 
To fill thy odorous Lamp with deeds of light. 

And Hope that reaps not fhame- Therefore be fure 
Thou, when the Bridegroom with his feaftfull fiiends 
Paffes to blife at the mid hour of night. 

Haft gain’d thy entrance, Virgin wife and pure. 



Cu) 

X. 

paoghter to that good Earl, once Prcfident 
Of Eiighnds Counfcl, and her Trcafuiy , 

Who liv’d in both, unllain'd with gold or fee. 
And left them both, more in himfelf content. 
Till the lad breaking of that Parlament 
Broke him, as that difiioncft vi&ory 
At Cbamia^htaX to liberty 
Kird with report that Old man eloquent. 
Though later bom, then to have known the dayes 
Whciin your Father floorilht, yet by you 
Madam, me thinks I fee him living yet ; 

So well your words his noble vcrtucs praife. 

That all both judge you to relate them true. 
And to poflefe tbciD, Honour d ^Margaret. 


Arcades. 


Part of an entertainment prefented to 

the Counttfs Dowager of at 

tyfom Noble perfons of her "Family, who 
^peat on the Scene inpaftoral habit, moving 
toward the feat of State, w& this Son J 


1. SONG. 

L ook Nymphs, and Shepherds took. 

What hidden blaze of majefty 

Da I* 
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Is that which wc from hence defer/ 

T 00 divine to be oiifiook : 

This this is flic 

To whom our vows and wiflics bendy 
Heer our fokmn fearch bath end, 

Fame that her high worth to raife, 
Seem*d erft fo laviflh and profufe* 

We may jufliy now accufe 
Of detraflion fromlief praife, 

Lefi then half we find exprefi, 

Ettvy bid conceal the reft. 

Maik what radiant ftatc £hc fpreds. 

In circle round her fliimng throne> 
Shooting her Jbeatns like filverthrcds^ 
This this is fhe alone. 

Sitting like a Gpddes bright^ 

In the center of her light. 

.Might fhe the wife Latona be. 

Or the to wred Cyhetc^ 

Mother of a hunderd gods ; 

^u 7 io dare’s not give her odds 3 
Who had thought this clime had held 
A deity fo unparalel’d ? 



As they com forward, the Genius of the Wood 
appears, and turning to ward them, {peaks. 

Stay gentle Swains, for though in this di%uifc, 

I lee bright honour fparkle through your eyes. 

Of famous -Arciiy ye arc, and (prang 
of that renowned flood, fo often fiing, 

Irvine Alfhm, who by fccrct flufe, 

Stoleunder Seas to meet his Amhuft ; 

And ye the breathing Rolhs of the Wood, 

Fair filver-buskind Nymphs as great and good, 

I know this quell of yours, and Bee intent 
Was all in honour and devotion ment 
To the great Millies of yon princely ihrine. 

Whom with low reverence I adore as mine. 

And with all helpful fervice will comply 
To further this nights glad folemnlty ; 

And lead ye where ye may more ncer behold 
What lhallow feaiching Fame hath left untold : 

Which I full oft amidll thefe (hades alone 
Have late to wonder at, and gaze upon ; 

For know by lot from Jove I am, the powr 
Of this &ir Wood, mid live in Oak’n bowr, 
r> 3 


To 
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To nurfc the Saplings taU, and curl the grove 
with Ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wove. 
And all my Plants I favc from nightly ill, 
of noifom winds, and blading vapours chill 
And from the Boughs brudi off the evil dew. 

And heal tne harms of thwarting thunder blew. 

Or what the crols dire-looking Planet fmites. 

Or hurtfull Worm with canker d venom bites. 
When £ev*ning gray doth rife, I fetch my round 
Over the mount, and all this hallow'd ground. 
And early ere the odorous breath of morn 
Awakes the flumbring leaves, or taffeld horn 
Shakcs^c high thicket, hafte I all about. 

Number my ranks, and vide every fprout 
With puiffant words, and murmurs made to blefs. 
But els in deep of night when drowfincs 
Eath lockt up morul fenfe, then liften I 
To the celeftial Sirens harmoi3)^ 

That fit upon the nine enfolded Sphears, 

And fing to thofe that hold the vital fliears. 

And turn the Adamantine fpindic round. 

On which the fate of gods and men is wound. 
Such Iweet compulfion doth in mufick ly. 

To hill the daughters of NeceJI!i^, 
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And keep unfieddy Nature to her law. 

And the low world in mealur'd motion draw 
After the heavenly tune, which none can hear 
of human mould with grofte uopui^ed ear; 
And yet fuch mufick worthieft were to blaze 
The peerles height of her immortal praifr. 
Whole luftrc leads us, and for her moft fit. 

If my inferior hand or voice could hit 
Inimitable founds, yet as wego. 

What ere the skill of lefier gods can {how, 

I will aflay, her worth to celebrate. 

And fo attend ye toward her glittering Hate; 
Where ye may all that are of noble ilemm 
Approach, and kifi her facrcd vcftures hcmna. 

s. SONG. 

O ’Re die finooth enameld green 
Where no print of Itep hath been, 
follow me as I fing, 

And touch the warbled firing. 
Under the fliady roof 
Of branching Elm Star-prooE 
Follow me. 
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1 will bring you where Ihe fits. 
Clad in fplendor as beiits 
Her deity. 

Such a rural Queen 
All ArctiU hath not l«n. 


O' 


SONO. 


J^Ymphs and Shepherds dance no more 
By fandy Ltdons Lillied banks. 

On old Lycaus or Cyllene hoar. 

Trip no more in twilight ranks. 
Though Erymmb your lofs deplore, 

A better foyl ihall give ye thanks. 
Prom the llony MmoIus, 

Bring your Flocks, and live with us> 

Here ye fiiall have greater grace. 

To ferve the Lady of this place. 

Though Syrinx your PiraxMifttes were, 
yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arctiii hath not feen. 





Lyczdd<F, 

In this Monody the Author bewails a 
Itarntd Friend, unfortunatly drown'd in his Palfj^e 
from Cbrfier on the Irijh Seas, 1657. And by 
occalion foretels the raine of our corrupted 
Clergy then in their height. 

Y Et once more, O yeLaurels> and once more 
Ye Myrtles bro^tn, with Ivy never-fear^ 

I com to pluck your Berries harfli and crude. 

And with forc’d fingers rude. 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year> 

Bitter conftraint,and £id occalion dear. 

Compels me to difturfa your feafon due : 

For LydiM is dead, dead ere his prime 
Young Lydias, and hath not left his peer : 

Who would not fing for Lydias 1* he knew 
Himfelf to fing, and build the lofty rhyme. 

He mull not flote upon his watry bear 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 

Without the meed of fom melodious tear, 

Begin then. Sifters of the &cred well. 

That from beneath the feat of Junat doth fpringj 
Begin, and fomwhat loudly Iwecp the firing. 


Htnce 
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Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe. 

So may fom gentle Mufe 

With lucky words favour my deflin’d Urn^, 

And as he pafles turn^ 

And bid fair peace be to my fable flirowd. 

For we wercnurft upon the fcif-fame hill. 

Fed the fame flockj by fountain, (hade, and rill. 

Together both,^ere the high Lawns appear'd 
Under the opening eye-lids of the mom. 

We drove a field, and both together heard 
What time the Gray-fly wind^ her fulrry horn, 
Batt’ning our flocks with the frclh dews of night. 

Oft till the Scar that rofe, at Evening, bright 
Toward Heav ns defeent had flop d his weftcring wheel. 
Mean while the Rural ditties were not mute. 

Temper'd to th’Oatcn Flute, 

Rough Satyrs danc’d, and Fauns withclov n hee!> 

From the glad found would not be abfent long. 

And old Damcttus lov'd to near our (bng. 

Bat O the heavy change, now thou art gon^ 

Now thou art gon, and never muft return I 
Thee Shepherd, thee the Woods, and defert Caves, 
With wiide Thyme and the gadding Vine o'regrown, 
And all their echoes moura. 


The 



The Willows, and the Hazle Copfes green. 

Shall now no more be feen, 

Tanning their joyous Leaves to thy fofe lajrcs. 

As killing as the Canker to the Eofc, 

O r Taint-worm to the weanling Herds that graae^ 

Or Froft to Flowers, that their gay wardtop wear. 

When firft the White thorn blows j 
Such, Lycidis, thy lofs to Shepherds ear* 

Where were ye Nymphs when the remoriedefs deep 
Clos'd o re the head rf your lov’d Lycida^f 
For neither were ye playing on the fteep. 

Where your' old the &mous DnddAj^ 

Nor on the lhaggy top of high. 

Nor yet where Pn/itipreads her wilard ftream : 

Ay me, I fondly dream i 

Had ye bin there —for what couM that havcdolr^ 

What could the Mufe her felf that Orfhem bore. 

The Mufe her feli^ for her inchanting (bn 
Whomllniverial nature did lament. 

When by the routthac made the hideous roar. 

His goaty vilage down the ftream waslent, 

Down the fwift H^brun to die Ltthitn Ihoie* 

Alas ! What boots it with unceflant care 
To tend the homely flighted Shepherds trade. 

And 
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And ftridHy mutate the thankles Mafir, 

Were it not better don as others ufe, 

To /port with Amaryllts in the Qiadc, 

Or with the tangles of Heards hair ? 

Wume is Jtbc fpnr that the clear Ipirit doth raife 
(That laftinfirtnity of Noble mind) 

To fcom delights, and live laborious dayes j 
But the fair Guerdon when we hope to find, 
Andthinkto burft out into faJden blaze. 

Comes the blind Fufy vi^ith th abhorred flieari, 
Andflits the thin-fpuq life. But not thepraife, 
replid, and touch'd my trembling cars j 
Fame is no plant that grows on mortal (oil,. 

Nor in the glittering foil 

Set off to th’world, nor in broad rumour lies. 

But lives and Iprcds aloft by thofc pure eyes. 

And perfetwitnes of all judging 
As hepronounces iattly on each deed^ 

Of fo much fame in Heay’n exped thy meed. 

O Fountain Arethufe^ and thou honour'd ficud, 
Smooth-Aiding crown'd wicbvocall reeds , 
That ttrain 1 beard was of a higher mood : 

But now my Gate proceeds. 

And liftcns to the Herald of the Sea 
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That came in Nepuac'i plea. 

He asky the Waves, and askM the Fellon winds, 

‘What hard mifliap hath doom'd this gentle Twain ? 

And quefiion’d every guftot rugged wings 

That blows ftom off each beaked Promontory, 

They knew not of his flory. 

And fage Hippotades their anfwer brings. 

That not a blafi was from his dungeon ftray'd. 

The Ayr was calm, and on the level brine. 

Sleek PdvDpt with all her fitters play’d. 

It was that fatall and perfidious Bark 

Built in th’eclipfe, and rigg'd with curfes dark. 

That funk fo low that &cred head of thine. 

Next C mis, reverend Sire, went footing flow. 

His Mantle hairy, and his Bonnet fedge, 

1‘nwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 

Like to that fangaine flower .inferib d with woe. 

Ah ! Who hath reft (quoth he) toy dearefl pledge ? 

Laft came, andlaft did go. 

The Pilot of the Gdilcmhk^, 

Two malTy Keyes he bore of metals twain, 

(The Golden opes, the Iron fhuts amain^ 

Hefhook his Miter’d locks, and ftera befpake. 

How well could I have fpar’d for ihcc young fwain. 

Auow 
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Anow of fuch as for their bellies &ke, 

Creep and intrude, and climb into the fold t 
Of other care they little reck’ning make, 

1 hen how to fci amble at the (hearers feafl. 

And (hove away the worthy bidden gueft. 

Blind mouches ! chat fcarcc themfelves know how to hold 
A Sheep-hook, or have learn'd ought els the leaft 
That to the faithfull Herdmans art belong’t ! 

W hat lecks it them ? What need they ? They are (ped j 
And when they lift, their lean and flafiiy fongs 
Crate on their fcrannel Pipes of wretched draw. 

The hungry Sheep look up, and are not fed. 

But fwoln with wind, and the rank mift they draw. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 

Befideswhae the grim Woolf with privy paw 
Daily devours apace, and nothing fed. 

But that two-handed engine at the door. 

Stands ready to finite once, and finite no more. 

Return the dread voice is pad. 

That Ihrunk tby dreams ; Return Skilwi Mufe, 

And call the Vales, and bid them hither cad 
T heir Bcis, and Flourets of a thoufand 
Ye valleys low where the milde whifpers ufe. 

Of (hades and wanton winds, and gufhiug brooksj 


On 
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On whofe ficfii lap the fwart Star fparely looks. 

Throw hither all your quaint cnameld eyes. 

That on the green terf fuck the honied (howrcj. 

And purple all the ground with vernal flo wres. 

Bring the rathe Primrole that ioifaken dies. 

The tufted Crow-toe^ and pale Geffamine^ 

The white Pink, and the Panfie freakt with jeat^ 

The glowing Violet. 

T he Musk-rofe, and the well attir d Woodbine, 

With Covvflips wan that hang the penfive hed. 

And every flower that (ad embroidery wears : 

Bid Amiwithus all his beauty (hed. 

And Daffedillies fill their cups with tears, 

T 0 fti ew the Laureat Herfe where Ljfdd lies. 

For fo to interpofe a little eafe. 

Let our frail thoughts dally with falfe furmife. 

Ay me i Whilft thee the fliorcs, and founding Seas 
Wafli far away, where ere thy bones are hui Id, 
Whether beyond the flormy Hebrides, 

Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Vifit'ft the bottom of the monftroas world ; 

Or whether thou to our moift vows deny'd. 

Sleep’ll by the fable of BeUems old. 

Where the great vifian of the guarded Mount ^ 
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loolcs toward Nmsncos and Buyott'Cs hold 5 
Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth. 

And, O ye Dolfbins^v^zft the haples youth. 

Weep no more, woful Shepherds weep no morcy 
For Lytii^is your fbrrow is not dead, 

SunJe though he be beneath the watry^ float, 

So finks the day-ftar in the Ocean bed. 

And yet anon repairi his drooping head. 

And tricks his beams, and with new fpanglcd Ore, 
Flanjes in the forehead of the morning sky : 

So Lycidcs funk low, but mounted high. 

Through the dear might of him that walk’d the waves 
Where other groves, and other ftreams along. 

With Hc^ttr pure his oozy Lock’s he laves. 

And hears the uaexprcffive nuptiall Song, 

Intheblefl Kingdoms meek of joy and love, 

1 here entertain him all the Saints above. 

In fokmn troops, and fweet Societies 
7 hat fing, and fingingin their glory move. 

And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 

Now LycidM the Shepherds weep no more. 

Hence forth thou art the Genius of the fiacre. 

In thy large recompenfe, and £halt be good 
To all that wander in that perilous flood* 
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Thus fang the uncouth Swain to th’Oiccs and rillsi 
While the ftill morn went out with Sandals gray. 

He touch’d the tender flops of various Quills, 

With eager thought warbling his Pcr^ lay : 

And now the Sun had ftretch’d out all the hDls, 

And now wasdropt into the Weflern bay ; 

At lafl he role, and twitch’d his Mantle blew t 
To morrow to frefh Woods, and Pafhires ncWo 
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To the Right HonourablCa 

John Lord Vicount B a a c l t, 
Son and Heir apparent to the Earl 
of Bridgemter^ (^e. 


My Loud, 

His Poem^ which rectiv d its 
jirjl occajion of Birth from 
your Self, and others of your 
Noble Family, and much honour front 
your own Perfon in the performance, 
now returns again to makg a f nail De- 
dication of it felf to you. Although 
not openly ach^owledgd by the 
Author, yet it is a legitimate off faring, 
fe lovely, md fo much deftred, that the 
often Copying of it hath tird my Pen 
to give my feverall friends fatisfaSiion, 
and brought me to a necejpty of pro- 
ducing it to the publiks ‘view and 
E 3 noiv 




now to offer it up in all riohtfuU devo- 
tion to thofe fair Hopes, , and rare En- 
dowments of your nmch-promifing 
Tonth, which give a full affurance, to 
all that hnow you , of a future excel- 
lence. Live fweet Lord to he the 
honour of your Name, and receive this 
as your own, from the hands of him-, 
who hath by many favours been long 
obligdtoyourmofl honour d Parents, 
and as in this reprefent at ion your at- 
tendant Thyrfisj fo now in all re all 
expreffiou 


Tour faith full, andmoH 
humble Servant 

H. L A w E S. 


The 
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The Copy of a Letter Written 
By Sir Henry Wootton, 

To the Author^ upon the 

following Poem. 

Frm the CelUdge, thu I3. »/ Aprilf t6}8. 

SJHy 

i was a fpedal favour, when you lately 
btftowcd upon me here, the firft tafte of 
your acquaintance, though no longer 
then to make me know that I wanted 
more time to value it, and to enjoy it rightly j and 
in truth, if I could then have imagined your farther 
ftay in thefe parts, which I underftood afterwards 
by Mr. H . , I would have been bold in our vulgar 
pfrtfe to mend my draught (for you left me with 
an extreme thitft ) and to have be^ed ydur conver- 
fation again, joyntly with your faid learned Friend, 
at a poor meal or two, that we might havebanded 
tt^ether fom good Authors of the antient timet 
Among whichjl obfcr ved you to have been familiar. 

Since your going, you have charg'd me with new 
Obligations, both for a very kinde Letter from you 
dated the fixth of this Month, and for a dainty peecc 
of entertainment which came therwith. Wherin 
I (houldmuch commend theTragicalpart, if the 
Lyrical did not ravifhme with a certain Dorique 
delicacy in your Songs and Odes, wherunto I muft 
E 4 plainly 




plainly confefs to have feen yet nothing parallel in 
onr Language s Ijif^ moMtus. But I inuft not omit 
to tell you. that I now onely owe you thanks for 
intimating unto me ( how modtftly foever ) the 
true Artificer. For the work it felf, I had view'd 
fom good while before, with fingular delight, ha- 
ving receiv'd it from our common FritndMr. if. 
in the very clofe of the late if’s Poems, Printed at 
Oxford^ wheruntoit was added ( as I now fup- 
pofe} that the Acceflbry might help out the Princi- 
pal, according to the Art of Stationers , and to 
leave the Reader Con la bocca deice. 

Now Sir, concerning your travels, wherin I 
may chalcnge a little more privilcdge of Ddeours 
with you j I fappofe you will not blanch Paris inr 
yout way j therfore I have been bold to trouble you 
with a few lines tc Mr. M. B, whom you mall 
cafily find attending the young Lord S. as his Gover- 
nour, and you may furely receive from him good 
direftions for the fhaping of your farther journey 
into Italy y where he did refide by my choice fom 
time for the King, after mine own recefs from 
Venice, 

I fhould think that your bell Line will be thoroW 
the whole length of France to Marfeilies,ztid thence 
by Sea to genoa , whence the paflige into Tnfcany 
is as Diurnal as a Gravtftnd Barge : I haften as you 
do to Florence, or Siena, the tacher to ted you 4 
ftiortftoty from theinterefi you have given mein 
yourfaftty. 

At Siena I was tabled in theHoufeof ontAl- 
hme Seisms an old Roman Courtier in dangerous 

limes 
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times, having bin Steward to the Duca di FagUava^ 
who with all his family were ftrangled, lave this 
©ntly man that escap'd by forefight of thcTemptft: 
With him I had often much that of thofe affairs j 
Into which he took plcafure to look back from his 
Native Harbour ; and at my departure toward 
Rme (which had been the tenter of his experience) 
I had wonn confidence enough to beg his advice, 
how I might carry my felf fecurely there, without 
offance of others, or of mine own confeitnee. 
Signer Arrigo mio ( fayes he) 1 fenfieri firetti, Cr il 
vifo 'feioho will go fatcly over the whole World : 
Of which Delphian Oracle (for fo I have found it) 
your judgement doth need no commentary j and 
therforc (SirJ I will commit you with it to the 
beft of all fccunties, Gods dear love, remaining 

Your Friend as much at command 
as any of longer date 
Henry Wootton, 


Poftfcript. 

S IR, 1 have expreflj fent thu my Foot^hoj to pre- 
vent yoHT departf/re Voithont fom aehaomledgement 
p-ommeof the receipt of jour obliging Let ter, having 
wy felf through fom bufxes, I know not how, nrgl:B:a 
the ordinary conveyance. In any part where J JJjall »n~ 
Jtfrfiand you, fixed, I fhaHbe glad, and diligent to en- 
tertain you 'dtith Home-Novelties ; even for fom fo- 
mentation of oHrfriendJhip, too foon interrupted in the 
Cradle. 


The 





The Perfons. 

The attendant Spirit afterwardsin 
in the habit of Thyrfis. 

Comus with his crew. 

The Lady. 

I . Brother. 

3. Brother. 

Sahriud the Nymph. 


'the cheif j^erfons nvhich prefented , 
were 

The Lord Bracly^ 

Mr. Thoffias Egerton his Brother, 
The Lady Alice Egerton, 
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At L u D L o w-Caftle, 

1634. c^r. 


The firft Scene difeovers a wilde Wood. 

The attindant Spirit defeends or enters^ 

Eforethe ftarrythrefholdof Joves Court 

My manflon is, where thofc immortal Chapes 

Of bright aereal Spirits live infphear’d 

milde of calm and ferene Ayr, 

Above the fmoak and ftirr of this dim fpot, 

AYhch men call Earth, and with low-thoughted care 

ConfinM, 



In Regions 
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Confin’d, and pefler d in this pin-fold here; 

Strive to keep up a frail, and Feaveiiflb being. 
Umnindfullof the crown that Vertuc gives 
After this mortal change, to her true Servants 
Amongfl the enthron’d gods on Sainted feats. 

Yet fom there be that by due fteps afpire 
To lay their juft hands on that Golden Key 
Thar ope s the Palace of Eternity < 

Tofneh my errand is, and but for fuch, 

I would not foil thefe pure Ambrofial weeds. 

With the rank vapours of this Sin- worn mould. 

But to my task, Neptune befidcs the fway 
Of every fait Flood, and each ebbing Stream, 
Took in by lot ’twixt high, and neacher ^ove. 
Imperial rule of all the Sea-girt lies 
That like to rich, and various gemtns inlay 
The unadorned boofom of the Deep, 

Which he to grace his tributary gods 
By courfe commits to feverall goverment. 

And gives them leave to wear their Saphire crov/ns. 
And weild their little tridents, but this lie 
The greatefh and the beft of all the main 
He quarters to hi> blu hair’d deities. 

And all this trail that fiontb the falling Suti 
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A noble Peer of tnlckletruft, and power 
Has in his charge, with temper'd awe to guide 
An old, and haughty Nation proud in Arms : 

^hcrc his &ir off-fpring nurs’t in Princely lore. 

Are coming to attend their Fathers ftate. 

And new-entrufted Scepter, but their way 
ties through the perplex't paths of this drear Wood« 
The nodding horror of whofe Qiady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wandring Paffinger. 
Andherc thcirtender age might fiiffer perill. 

Bat that by quick command from Soveran Jovt 
rwas difpatcht for their defence, and guard s 
And liften why, for I will tell yc now 
What never yet was heard in Tale or Song 
From oldi or modern Bard in Hall, or Bowr. 

'Bmhmxhzt firftfrom out the purple Grape, 

Crulh t the fweet poyfon of mif-ufcd Wine 
After the Tufcan Mariners transform’d 
Coafting the Tyrrhene {hore, as the winds lifted. 

On Circes Hand fell (who knows not Circe 
The daughter of the Sun ? Whofc charmed Cup 
Whoever taftcdjloft his upright fhape. 

And downward fell into a groveling Swine) 

This Nymph that gai’d upon his clnflring locks. 


With 
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%yith Ivy berries wreath’d, and his blithe youth. 

Had by him, ere he parted thence, a Son 
Much like bis father, but his Mother more. 

Whom thcrforc flic brought up and Comm nam’d. 

Who ripe, and froliefc of his full grown age, 

Koaving the Ccltlckp ^nd Iberian fields. 

At laft betakes him to this ominous Wood, 

And in thick flicker of black fliades imbowr’d* 

Excells hi> Mother at her mighty Art, 

OfFring to every weary Travailer, 

Kis orient liquor in a Cryftal Glafle, 

To quench the drouth of Fbxbm, vihich as they taftc 
^For moil do tafte through fond intemperate thirft) 

Soon as the Potion works, their human countenance, 
Th’cxprefs refemblance of the gods,ischangd 
Into fom bnitifli form of Wool^ or Bear, 

Or Ounce, or Tiger, Hog, or bearded Goat, 

All other parts remaining as they were. 

And they, fo perfeSis their mifery. 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurement. 

But faoaft themfelvcs more comely then before 
And all theii friends , and native home forget 
To roulc with plcafure in a fenfual flic, 

Therforc when any Eivour'dof high gFw# 

Chances 
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Chances to pafle through this adventrous glade. 

Swift as the Sparkle of a glancing Star, 

I flioot from Heav’n to give him fafe convoy. 

As now I do : But firft I muft put off 
Theft my skierobes fpnn out of Irk Woo£F> 

And take the Weeds and likenes of a Swain^ 

7 hat to the ftrvice of this houft belongs. 

Who with luslofc Pipe, and (mootlvdittied Soug, 

Well knows to Hill the wilde winds when they roar. 

And huih the waving Woods, nor of IcfTe faith. 

And in this office of his Mountain watch, 
likellcft) and neereft to the preftnt ayd 
Of this occaiioo. But I hear the uead 
Of hatefull Heps, I moll be viewles now. 

Comus enters with a Charming Rod in one hand, 
hit Glr^s in the ether, with him 4 rout of Mon* 
fiert huded like fundrj forts of wilde Beafi/^ 
hut otherwife like Men und tVomen, their Af- 
farel glifiring, they com in mu^ng a riotesu 
and unruly noife, With Torches in their hands. 

Come. The Star that bids the Shepherd fold) 

Now the top of Heav*n doth hold. 

And the gilded Car of Day, 

His glowing Axle doth allay 
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In the ftcep Attsntkfi&rezm, 

And the Hope Sua his upward beam 
Shoots againft the dusky Pole. 

Pacing toward the other gole 
Of bis Chamber in the Eaft, 

Mean while wclcom Joy, and Feaft, 

Midnight {hour, and revelry, 

Tipfie dance, and Jollity. 

Braid your Locks with rofie Twine 
Dropping odours, dropping Wine. 

Rigor now is gon to bed. 

And Advice with fcrupulous bead. 

Stria Age, and fowre Severity, 

With their grave Saws in flumber ly- 
We that are of purer fire 
I mitatc the Starry Quire, 

Who in their nightly watchfuli Sphears, 
lead in fwife round the Months and Years. 

The Sounds, and Seas with all their finny drove 
Now to the Moon in wavering Morrice move. 
And on the Tawny Sands and Shelves, 

Trip the pert Fairies and the dapper Elves 5 
By dimpled Brook, and Fountain brim. 

The Wood-Ny’naPhs deekt with Daifies trim. 


Their 
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Their merry wakes and paflimcs keep 5 
What hath night to do with ficep } 

Night hath better fwcets to prove, 
fenia now wakes, and wak'ns Love. 

Com let us our rights begin, 

Tis onely day- light that makes Sin 
Which thefcdua {hades will nc’re report. 

Hail Goddcfle of Noflumai fport 
Dark vaild (7«jtta,tVhom the fecret flame 
Of mid-night Torches burns ; myfterious Dame 
That ne* re art calfd, bat when the Dragon woom 
Of Stygian darknesfpets her thickeft gloom. 
And makes one blot of all the ayr. 

Stay thy cloudy Ebon chair, 

Wherin thou rid’ft with Hccai, and befriend 
lls thy vow’d Pricfts, till utmoft end 
Of all thy due be done, and none left out, 

Ere the blabbing Eaftern fcout. 

The nice Morn on tW Indian fteep 
From her cabin’d loop hole peep, 

Atid to the teLtale Sun difciy 
Our conceal’d Solemnity. 

Com, knit bands, and beat the ground 
In a light &ncailick round. 


Tk 
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Tht Menfure^ 

Break off, break off, I fee! the different pace, 

Oi fom chaft footing neer about this ground* 

Run to your flirouds, within theft Brakes and Trees, 
Ournumbertnay afinght : Som Virgin fare 
(For fo T can difiinguiih by mine ArtJ 
Benightedin theft Woods. Now to my charms, 
And to my wily trains, I (hall e’re long 
Be well ftock’t with as fair a herd as graz’d 
About my Mother c/rre. Thus I hurl 
My dazUng Spells into the ipungy ayr. 

Of power to dicat the eye with blear illuflon. 

And give it falfe prcfcntnicnts,left the place 
And my quaint habits breed afionilhment. 

And put the Damfel to fuipicious flight, 

Which muft not be, for that's againft my courft 5 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends. 

And well placet words of glozing courtefie 
Baited with reaftns not unplaufible 
Wisid file into the eafie-hearted man. 

And hugg him into fnares. When once her eye 
Hath met the vertucof this Magick duft, 

I fiiall appear fom harmles Vilbger 
W horn thrift keeps up about his Country gear. 
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gut here Oie comes. I (airly fiep afi4e 
And hearken, ii I may. her bulines here. 

The Lady enttn. 

This way the noife was. if mine ear be true> 

My bed guide now. me thought it was the found 
Of Riot, and ill manag’d Merriment, 

Such as the jocond Flute, orgamefom Pipe 
Stirs up among the loole unletefd Hinds, 

When for their teeming Flocks, and granges full 
In wanton dancethey praife the bounteous Pan. 
And thank thegodsamils. I ihouldbeloath 
To meet the tudeneiTe, and fwill’d infoleoce 
Of firchlatc Waffailers j yet O where els 
Shall Imform my unacquainted feet 
In the blind mazes of this tangl’d Wood ? 

My Brothers when they law me wearied out 
With this long way, rclblving here to lodge 
Under the Q)rcadiDg favour of thefe Pines. 

Stept as they fe’d to the next T bicker fide 
Tobring me Berries, or liich cooling fruit 
As the kind hoQ)itabIe Woods provide. 

They left me then, when the gray-hooded Eev'n 

like a lad Votaiift in Palmers weed 
F i 


Bofe 



Rofe from thehindmoft wheels of Phsebusvfsin, 
But where they are, and why they came not back 
Is now the labour of my thoughts, *tislikclicft 
They had ingag d their wandring fteps too far. 

And envious darknes, e re they could return. 

Had ftole them from me.els O theevifli Night 
why ihouldft thou, but for fom fellonious end. 

In thy dark lantern thus clofe up the Stars, 

That nature hung in Heaven, and fill’d their Lamps 
with e vcriafiing oil, to give due light 
T 0 the mifled and lonely Travailer ? 

This b the place, as well as I may guefs. 

Whence cev'n now the tumult of loud Mirth 
Was rife, and perfetin myliftning car. 

Yet nought but Angle daiknes do I find. 

What might this be > A thoufand fantafies 
Begin to throng into my memory 
Of calling fliapes, and beckning (hadows dire, 
And airy tongues, that fyllable mens names 
On Sands, and Shoars,and defert Wilderneffcs. 
Thefc thoughts may ftartle well, but not aftound 
The vertuous mind, that ever walks attended 

By a ftrong fiding champion Coolcience. - 

O wclcom pure ey d Faith, white-handed Hope, 


Thou 
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Thou hovering Angel girt with golden wings. 
And thou unblemilh’cfortn of Chaflity, 

I fee ye vifibly, and now bcleeve 

That he, the Supreme good, t’whom all things ill 

Are but as Uavilh officers of vengeance. 

Would fend aglillring Guardian if need were 
To keep my life and honour unaffail’d. 

Wasl deceiv’d, or did a fable cloud 
Turn forth her lilver lining on the night f 
I did not err, diere does a Lble cloud 
T um forth her filyer lining on the night. 

And calls a gleam over this tufted Grove. 

I cannot hallow to my Brothers, but 
Suchnoife as I can make to be beard ^rthelk 
lie venter, for my new enliv’nd fpirits 
Prompt me j and they perhaps are not far off. 

SONG. 

Svfttt Echo, fittaeft ihit livft unfem 
Ji^hin tby any Jhelt 
By Jim Meander’s mtrgm green. 

And in the violet imbnider’d vale 

Where the love-lorn Nightingale 

Nightly to thee btr fad Song murntth welt. 
f 5 



CmJI t^su not tell me if t gentle Pah 
That likeft ^ Nardffus m I 
0 if theuhave 

Hid them in fmfltwry Cave, 

Tellmehutwbefe 

Siteet ijueen ef Parlji Daughter of iSte Sfbear, 

So maift thou be ttanjlatei to the shies. 

And give refolding grace to alt Htav ns Harmonies. 

Cm. Can any mortal mixtute of Earths mould 
Breath fucb Dtvine indunting ravilhment i 
Sore fomtbing holy lodges io that breft> 

And vith thele raptures moves the vocal air 
To tefiifie his nidd’n refidenee ; 

How fweedy did they float upon the wing* 

Of filence, tbioughthe empty* vaulted n^ht 
At every fall fmoothing the Raven doune 
Of darknes tillit finil’d : I have oft heard 
My Mother c/rte with the Siren* three, 

Amidfl the flowty.kirtl*d Naiades 

Culling their Potent hearbs, and baleiuQ drugs. 

Who as they fiing. would take tie ptifon’d foul* 

And lap it in Eljfum, Scj&a wept. 

And chid her barking waves into attention. 

And. 
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And fell charybdif murmur'd fofi applaufe : 

Yet they in plealing Humber lull'd the fenfc. 

And in fweet madnes rob*d it of it lcl£ 

Butfuchafacred and home-felt delight. 

Such fober certainty of waking blifi 

I never heard till now. He Ipeak to her 

And flie (hall be my Queen. Hailforren wonder 

Whom certain thefe rough (hades did never breed 

UnleiTe the Goddes that in rurall (hrine 

Dwell ft here with Pa?t^ or Silvan^ by bleft Song 

rotbidding every bleak unkindly Fog 

To touch the profperous growth of this tall Wpod^ 

La Nay gentle Shepherd ill is loft that praifc 
That is addreft to unattending Ears, 

Not any boaft of skill, but extreme (hife 
How to regain my fever’d company 
Compell'd me to awake the courteous Echo 
To give me anfwer from her moftie Couch« 

Co. What chance good Lady hath bereft you thus ? 
La. Dim darknes. and this leavy Labyrinth. 

Cq. Could that divide you from necr-uQicring guides^ 
La. They left me weary on a gralEe tcr£ 

Co. By fahhood, or difcouttcfic. or why } 
la. Tofcekfchvally fomcoolfticndly Sprmg. 
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Co. And lefJ your fair fide all unguarded Lady ? 

La. They were but twain, and purpos’d quick return. 

Co. Perhaps fore-ftalling night prevented them. 

La. How eafie my misfortune is to hit 1 

Co. Imports their lofi, befidc the prefent need ? 

La^ No Ids then if I fliould my bi others loofc. 

Co. Were they of manly prime, or youthful bloom ? 

La. As finooth as Hebe s their unra 2 of d lips. 

Co. Two filch I faW, wba: time the labourd Oxe 
In his loofc traces from the furrow came. 

And the fwinlt’t hedger at his Supper face j 
I faw them under a green mantling vine 
That crawls along the fide of yon fmall hill, 

Plucking ripeclufiers from the tender fhoots. 

Their port was more then human, as they flood; 

I took it for a faery vifion » 

Of fom gay creatures of the element 
That in the colours of the Kaiubow live 
And play iTb plighted clouds. I was aw^Arook* 

And as I paft, I worfhipt j if thofc you feek 
It were a journey like the path to Heav’n, 

To help you find them. La. Gentle villager 
What readieft way would bring me to that place 

Co. Due weft it rifes from this flarubby point, ^ 


La 
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L i. To find out that , good Shepherd^ I fiippofc. 
In fuch a fcant allowance of Star-light, 

Would overtask the beft Land^Pilots art. 

Without the fare guels of well-pra£tiz'd feet, 

Co. I know each lane, and every zWey greca 
Dingle, or buiby dell of this wilde Wood j 
And every bosky bourn from fide to fide 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourfiood. 

And if your ft ray attendance be yet lodg'd. 

Or fliroud within ihefe limits, I (hall know 

Ere morrow wake, or the low roofted lark 

From her chach't pallac rowfe, if otherwiic 

I ca n condud you Lady to a low 

But loyal cottage, where you maybe fafe 

Till further queft’. la. Shepherd I take thy word- 

And trull thy honeft offer’d courtefie^ 

Which oft is fooner found in lowly £beds 
With fmoaky rafters, then in tapftty Halls 
And Courts of Princes, where it firll was nam’d, 
And yet is nfioft pretended : Inaplacp 
Lefs warranted then this, or lefs ftcute 
I cannot be, that I fhoald fear to change it, 

Elc me bleft Providence, and fquaremy triall 
To my proportion'd ftrength. Sh^herd lead on. 


Tbc 



7be ftfo Brnben. 

Bid, Bn. Unmufie ye faintiburs, and tfiou fiur Mcxm 

Hut woBtft to love the travailers benizon. 

Stoop thy pale vi&ge through an amber doud, 

And difioheiit Chus, that raigns here 

Indonble night ol darknes,andof lhades j 

OrH yonr influence be quite damm'd up 

With Uadt uliirpmg mills, foro gentle fltper 

Though a xulh Candle &om the wicker hole 

Of fem clay habitation vifitm 

With thy long fevdl’d rale of flreaming light. 

And thou (halt be out liar of Arcady, 

OrTyriattCynoCaie- tBrt. Or if our eyes 

Be ban’d that happines. might we but hear 

1 be folded flocks penM in their watled cotes. 

Or found of palloral teed with oaten flops. 

Or whiftlefiotn the Lodge, or village cock 

Comuthe night watches to his feathery Dames, 

Twonid be fora folace yet. fom little cheating 

lathis dole dungeon of innumerous bowes. 

But O that haples vii^ our lofl filler 

Where nuy (he wander now. whether betake her 

n:om die chill deW) atnmi^ rode burrs and tbiftles f 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps fom cold bank is her boulfier now 
Or’gainfltbe rugged bark of fom broad Elm 
Leani ha unpillow'd head fraught with lad feats. 
What if in w Jd amazement, and afifr^ht. 

Or while we (peak within the direfiill gralp 
Of Savage hunger,orof Savage beat’ 

Eli. Bw. Peace brother, be not over-exquifite 
To call the falhion of uncertain evils; 

For grant they be lb, while they reft unknown. 

What need a man forefiall his date of grie^ 

And run to meet what he would moft avoid i 
Orif they be but Me alarms of Fear, 

How bitter is inch lelf-delufion i 
1 do not think my fifter lb to feek. 

Or fo unprincipl’d in vermes bo(^. 

And the fweet peace that goodnes boolbms ever. 
As that the Angle want of light and noile 
(Not being in danger, as I truft Ihe is notj 
Could ftir the conftant mood of her calm thoughts. 
And put them into mif-becoming plight. 

Venue could fee to do what vertue would 
By her own radiant light, though Sun and Moou 
Were in the flat Sea funk. And Wildoms felf 
Oft fecks to fweet retired Solitude^ 


Where 
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Where with her faeft nurfe Coutemflation 
She plumes her feathcrs^aad lets grow her wings 
That in the various busfle of refort 
Were all to rufS’d, and fomtimes impair’d. 

He that has light within his own deer brcfl 
May fit Tth center, and enjoy bright day, 

But he that hides a darkfoul^ and foul thoughts 
Benighted walks under the mid-day Sun 5 
Himfclf is his own dungeon. 

i.Bro. Tismofttruc 
That mufing meditation moft affeds 
The Penfive fecrecy of deicrt cell. 

Far from the cheerfull haunt of men, and herds. 
And fits as fafe as in a Senat houle. 

For who would rob a Hermit of his Weeds, 

His few Books, or his Beads, or Maple Diih, 

Or do his gray hairs any violence ? 

But beauty like the fiiir Hefperian Tree 
Laden with blooming gold» had need the guard 
Of dragon watch withuninchanted eye. 

To five her bloflbms, and defend her fruit 
From the rafh band of bold locontinencc. 

You may as well fpred out the unitm’d heaps 
Of Mifers treafure by an cut-laws den. 



And tell me it is {kfe, as bid me hope 
Danger will wink on Opportunity, 

And let a fingle hclplefs maiden pafs 
Uninjur'd in this wiMe funounding waft. 

Of night, or lonelines it recks me not, 

I fear the dred events that dog them both. 

Left fom ill greeting touch attempt the perfon 
Of our unowned fiftcr. 

Eld. Bro, I do not^ brother, 

Inferr, as if I thought my fitters ftate 
Secure without all doubt, or coiitrovcrfie : 

Yet where an cquall poife of hope and feat 
Docs arbitrate th'event, my nature is 
That I cncline to hope, rather then fear. 

And gbdly banifli fquint fulpicion. 

My fifler is not fo defencelcfs left 
As you imagine, fiie has a hidden ftrength 
Which you remember not. 

»• Brc, What hidden ftrength, 

Unlcfi the ftrength of Hcav’n,if you mean that? 

Eld. Bro. I mean that too, but yet a hidden ftrength 
Which if Hcav D gave it, may be term’d her own : 
Tis chaftity, tny brother, chaflity ; 

She that has that, is dad in compicat fieel. 
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Aod lil» a quiver'd Nymph with Anows keec 
yay trace huge Forelbi and unhatbonr’dJIeathSj 
ln£tmon$ Hills, and landy perilous wildes. 
Where through the &cred rayes of Chafiity; 

No lavage fierce, Bandite, or n»>untaneet 
Will dare to foyl her Vit^ purity. 

Yea there, vhete very delblation dwds 
By grots, and caverns flug'd with horrid (hades. 
She may pals on wkh unblench’t majeliy. 

Be it not don in pride, or in preliimption. 

Som lay no evil thing that walks by night 
In fi>g, or fire, by lake, or moorilh&n. 

Blew meagier Hag, or ftubbom unlaid ghofi. 
That breaks his magick chains zt eurfeu time. 

No goblin, or fwait Faery of the mine. 

Hath hurtfuUpower o’re true vir^ity. 

Do yebeleeve me yet, orlhall I caD 
Antiquity fiom the old Schools of Greece 
To teftifie the arms of CbafUty t 
Hence had the huntrefi Dkn her dred bow 
Fair filver>fiia(ted Queen forever chafte, 
Wherwitfa (he tam’d the brinded lionefi 
And jotted mountain patd, but let at nought 
The frivolous bolt of Cufid, gods a nd men 


Fear’d 
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Fear’d her ftetn frown, and (he was queen oth’WooJs, 
What was thatfriaky-headed Ccrgm Iheild 
That VfifeMiitena wore, unconqoer d Virgin, 
Wherwith (he freez’d her foes to congeai'd (tone ^ 
Buttigid looks of Chaff aulferitF, 

And noble grace that dafh’t brute violence 
With fudden adoration, and blank aw. 

So dear to Heav a is Saintly chalHty, 

That when a foul is found fiocerely lb, 

A thouland liveried Angels lacky her. 

Driving &r of each thing of fin and gaQt, 

And in deer dream, and Iblemn vifion 
Tell her of things that no grofsearcao hear. 

Till oft convers with beav'nly habitants 
Begin to cafi a beam on th’outward lhape. 

The unpolluted temple of the mind , 

And turns it by degreesto the (buls efrcnce. 

Till all be made immortal : but when lull 
By unchalfe looks, loofc geihires,and foul talk. 

But moll by leud and hvifh ad of (in. 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts. 

The foul grows dotted by contagion, 

Imbodies, and imbrutes, till (he quite loofe 
The dime property of her fitft being. 



Such are thole chickand gloomf Ihadows damp 
Oft feen in Chamcll vaults, and Sepn’chcrs 
Lingering, add fitting by a new made grave^^ 

As loath to leave the body that it lo vU 
And link’t icfelf by carnal fenfiialty 
To a degenerate and degraded Hate. 

a. Bto^ How charming is divine Philofophy I 
Not barfh, and crabbed as dull fools fuppofe. 

But mufial as is Apilo\ lute, 

Anda perpetual fealt of ne^ar d fweets^ 

Where no crude liirfet raigds. Eld.Bro. lili^lift^Ihear 
Som £ir off hallow break the £Ient Air^ 
t.Bro. Me thought fotoo > what fhould it be ^ 
Eld.Bra. For certain 

Eitherfomonelikeus night founder’d here. 

Or cisfbm neighbour Wood-man, or at worft, 

Som roaving Robber calling to his fellows. 

z Bfo. Heav'n keep my lifter, agen agen and ncc^, 

Befi draw, and fiand upon our guard. 

Eld. Brc, He hallow. 

If he be friendly he comes well, if netj 
Defence isa good canfe, and Heav n be for us 



Thi attendant Spirit habited like a Shepherd. 

That hallow I ihould kaowi what are you ? ipeak} 

Com not too neer, you M on iron-ftakes elfe. 

Spir. W hat voice is that, my young Lord ? ^eak agen 
4, Bfo. O brother, ’tis my &ther Shepherd lure. 

El- Bre. thjr^s } Whole artful Arains have ofi delaid 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal. 

And fweeten’d every muskrofe of the dale. 

How cam’ft thou here good Swain ? hath any ram 
Slip’t from the fold, or young Idd loA his dam. 

Or ftrag^ing weather the pen't flock forfook > 

How couldA thou find this dark fequefier’d nook i 
spir. O my lov’d mailers heir, and his next joy, 

I came not here on inch a trivial toy 
As a llray 'd Ewe, or to purfue the Health 
Of pilfering Woolf, not all the fleecy wealdi 
That doth enrich thele Downs, is worth a choice 
To this my errand, and the care it brought. 

But O my Virgin Lady, where is Ihe ? 

How chance Ihe is not in your company i 
ElLBro. Totell thee fidly Shepherd, without btene. 
Or our negle^, wo loll her as we catne< 
spir. Ay me unhappy then my fears arc true* 
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E/. Bro. What fcarsgood Thyrfis ? Prethee'bricfly fliew. 

Spr. Ik tdl ye, ’tis not vain, or fibulous, 

(Though fo eftcem’d by fhallow ignorance^ 

What the fige Poets taught by th’heav’ nly Mufe, 

Storied of old in high immortal vers 
Of &cccbimeri s and in chanted lies. 

And rifted Rocks whofe entrance leads to heD, 

Tor Inch there be, but unbelief is blind. 

Within the navil of this hideous W©od» 

Immur’d in cyprefi lhades a Sorcerer dwcls 
Of Ri«i^8»,andof Crw bom, great csmaa. 

Deep skill’d in all his mothers witcheries. 

And here to every thirfty wanderer. 

By fly enticement gives his banefiill cup. 

With many murmurs mixt, whole pleafing poifon 
The vilage quite transforms of him that drinks. 

And the inglorious likenes of a beaft 
Tixes inflead, unmoulding reafons mintage 
Charafter’d in the face this have I learn’t 
Tending my flocks hard by i’th hilly crofts. 

That brow this bottom glade, whence night by 
He and bis monflrous routare heard to howl 
like ftabl’d wolves, or tigers at their prey, 
l)oing abhorred rites to Heem 
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la their obfcured haunts of hmoft bowres. 

Yet have they many baits, ani guilefull fpdls 

T o inveigle and invite th*anwary fenfe 

Of them that pafi unweecing by the way 

This evening late by then the chewing flocks 

Had ta’ n their fupper on the £a voury Herb 

Of K'dot-grafs dew-befptent, and were in fold^ 

J fate me down to watch upon a bank 

With Ivy canopie<i,and interwove 

With flaunting Hony.fuckle, and begaia 

Wrapt in a pleafing fit of melancholy 

To meditate my rural minftrcUIe, 

T ill fancy had her fill, but ere a dofe 

The wonted roar was up amidfi the Wood$, 

And fill’d the Air with barbarous diffonance. 

At which I ceas’t, and liften’d them a while. 

Till an unufuali flop of fudden filence 

Gave refpic to the drowfie frighted fleeds 

That draw the litter of clofe-curtaind fleep . 

At tail a foft and fclemn breathing found 

Rofe like a fleam of rich diftill d Perfumes, 

And flole upon the Air, that even Silence 

Was took e’rc {he was ware, and wi fli’t (hc might 

Deny het nature, and be never more 

G % S’tiH 
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Stilltobefodifplac’t. I was all care. 

And took in ftrains that might create a foul 
Under the ribs of Death, but O ere long 
Too well I did perceive it was the voice 
Of my mofthononr’d Lady, your dear filler. 

Amaa’d I Hood, harrow’d with grief and fear. 

And O poor haplels Nightingale thought I, 

How fweet thou fing’ft, how neer the deadly fiiare ! 
Then down the Lawns I ran with headlong haft 
T hrough paths, and turnings oft’n trod by day. 

Till guided by mine earl found the place 
Where that damn’d wiftrd hid in fly dilguife 
(For lb by certain fignes I knew j had met 
Already, ere my beftlpced could prevent. 

The aidlels innocent Lady his wiflr’t prey. 

Who gently ask’tif he had fcen fuch two, 

Suppofing him Ibm ne^hb our villager » 

Longer I durft not ftay, but loon I gnels’t 
Ye were thejwo fiie meant, with that I Iprung 
Intofwift flight, till I had found you here, 

Bntfurder know I not. a.Bro. O night and lliades. 
How are ye joyn’d with hell in triple knot 
Againft th’unarmed weakneft of one vir gin 
Alone, and helplels ! Is this the confidence 

You 
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You gave me Brother’ 'Eli. Bn. Yes, and keep it ftiD, 

Lean onitfafcly, not a period 

Shall be unfaid for me : r^inft the threats 

of malice or of forceiy^ or that power 

Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 

Vertue may be alfail'd, but never hurt^ 

Surpriz’d by unjuft force, but not enthrall’d. 

Yea even that which mifchief meant moft harm. 

Shall in the happy trial prove moft glory. 

But evilonitlelf Ihallback-recoy^ 

And mix no more with goodnefs, when at laft 
Gather’d like fcum, and fed* d to it lelf 
It Ihall be in eternal reftleft change 
Self-fed, and felfconfom’d, if this foil, 

T he pillar’d firmament is rott’nnels. 

And earths bafe built on ftubble. But com let’s oa. 
Againft th’oppofing will and arm of Heav’n 
May never this juft fword be lifted up, 

Butfor that damn’d magician, let him be gjrt 
with aU thegreiily legions that troop 
Underthe footy flag of Achmn, 
mrfjies iadUydrt's, or all the monftrousforms 
Twixt Africi. and I«ie> He find him out. 

And force Um to reftoie his porctafe back, 
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Of drag him by the curls, to a foul deaths 
Curs d as his life. 

Alas good Ycntrous youth, 

I love thy courage yet, and boldEmprifc, 

Bat here thy fwordcan do thee little ftead, 

Farr ocher arms, and other weapons muft 
Bechofethat qaeli the might of hellifh charms. 
He with his bare wand can unthred tby joynts> 
And crumble all thy finews. 

EU.Bto. Why prcthec Shepherd 
How durfi thou then thy feU approach lb neer 
As CO make this relation ? 

S}ir^ Care and ucmoftfliifts 
How to fecure the Lady from furpriCd, 

Brought to my mind a certam Shepherd Lad 
Of fmall regard to fee to, yet well skill’d 
In every vertuous plant and healing herb 
That ^reds her verdant leaf to th’morning ray. 
He lov’d me well, and oft would me ling, 
Which when 1 did, he on the tender grafr 
Would fit, and hearken even to excafie. 

And in requital! opehis leather^n fcdp> 

And fhew me fimplcs of a thoulaod names 
Telling their ftrange and vigorous faculties ; 



Afflongft the reft a fmall unfightly roof. 

But of diirine effeS, he cull’d me out j 
The leaf was darkifli, and had prickles on 
Butin another Countrey, as he laid. 

Bore a bright golden flowre, but not in this Ibyl ; 
Unknown, and like efteem’d, and the dull fwayn 
Treads Onit daily with his clouted Choon, 

And yet more med’cinal is it then that Afe/y 
That Ha'mes once to wife Vlyjfes gave ; 

He call’d it Htmovy, and gave it me. 

And bad me keep it as of fovran ufe 
’Gainftallinchantinents, mildew blaft, or damp 
Or gaftly furies apparition ; 
Ipttrs’titup,butiitdei:eck'aing made. 

Till now that this extremity compell’d. 

But now I find it true; for by this means 
I knew the foul inchanter though difguis’d. 
Enter’d the very lime>cwigs of his fpells. 

And yet came oft : if you have this about you 
(As I win ^ve you when we go) you may 
Boldly aftault the necromancers ball ; 

Where if he be, with daondels hardihood. 

And brandilh’t blade rulh on him, break his ^als. 
And fhed the lufhiousii^or on the ground, 
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B at feafe his wand, though he and Hs coift crew 
Rirce fignc of battail make, and menace high. 

Or like the fons of FuUm vomit fmoak, 
yet will they foon retire, if he but Hirink. 

Eli.Bro. rtjfjfx lead on apace. He follow thee. 

And fom good angel bear a flteild before os. 

Jhe Scene cbttnges to n fiately Palace, fet out reith 
all manner <f delideafnefs : foft Muftek^ Tabkt 
fpred '^ith all dainties. Comus appears with hit 
rabble, and the Lady fet in an inchanted Chair, to 
Xehom he offers his Glafs, which Jhe puts by, and 
gees abofft to rife, 

Oms. Nay Lady fit 5 if I but wave this wand. 

Your net vs are all chain'd up in Alablafter, 
Andyouafiatue; 012s Daphne was 
Koo^bouad) that fled dpoHo, 

La. Tool do not boafl. 

Thou canfi not touch the freedom of my minde 
WithaD thy charms, although this coi^oral rindc 
Thou hafte immanacl’d, while Heav’n fees good. 

Co. Why are you Text Lady ? why do you frown > 
Here dwel no frowns, nor anger, &om thefe gates 
Sorrow flies fan; Seeherebeallthepleafiires 
That fancy can b^et on youihfull thoughts, 

•Vyhea 
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When the freOi blood grows lively, and returns 
Brisk as the April buds in Primrofe-fcafou. 

Andfirft behold this cordial Julep here 
That flames, and dances in his cryftal bounds 
With fpiiits of balm, and fragrant Sy rops ini3CE* 

Not that Nepenthes 'which the wife of Thone, 

In 'Egypt gave to Joi/e-born HcIm 
Is of fuch power to ftir up joy as this. 

To life fo friendly, or fo cool to thirft. 

Why Ihould you be fb cruel to your fell; 

And to thofe dainty litnms which nature lent 
For gentle ulage, and foft delicacy ? 

But you invert the covenants of her truft, 
Andharflily deal like an ill borrower 
With that which youreceiv’d on otherterms^ 
Scorning the unexempt condition 
By which all mortal frailty muft fubfill, 
Refrelhment after toil, eafe after pain. 

That have been tir’d all day without repaft. 

And timely reft have wanted, but fiur Virgin 
This will reftore all {bon. 

I4. ’Twill not &lfe traitor, 

» 

Twill not reftore the truth and honefty 

That thou haft banilh’t from thy tongue with lies. 


Was 
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Was this the cottage, and the fafc abode 
Thou told’ft me of? What grim afpefls are thcfc, 
Thefc oughly-headed Monfters ? Mercy guaid me I 
Hence with thy brew’d inchantments,fouI deceiver, 
Haft thou betrai*d my credulous innocence 
V^ith vifor’d falfliood> and bafe forgery. 

And wouldft thou feek again to trap me here 
With lickerifli baits fit to enCiare a brute ? 

Were it a draft for Jum when Ihe banquets, 

I W'ould not tafte thy treafonous ofier ; none 
But filch as are good men can give good things. 

And that which is not good, is not delicious 
To a wcl * govern’d and wife appetite. 

Co- O f ooliflines of men ! that lend their cars 
To thofe budge dodtors of the Stoick Furr, 

And fetch their precepts from the Cjnicfi Tub, 
Praifing the lean and fellow AbftLnence, 

Wherefore did Nature powrc her bounties forth. 
With fuch a full and un withdrawing hand. 

Covering the earth wdth odours, fruits, and flocks, 
Throrging the Seas with fpawn innumerable. 

But all to pleafe, and fete the curious tafte ? 

And fet to woik millions of fpinning Worms, 

That in their green (hops weave the Cnooth-hair’d filk 
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To deck her Sons, and that no corner might 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loyns 
She hutch't th’all-woriiipt ore, and precious gems 
To ftore her children with ; if all the world 
Should in a pet of temperance feed on Pulfc, 

Drink the clear ftream, and nothing wear but Freiae, 
Th’all-givcr would be unthank’t, would be unprais’d. 
Not half his riches known, and yet defpis’d * 

And we fliould ferve him as a grudging mafter. 

As 1 penurious niggard of his wealth. 

And live like Natures baftards,nother fbns. 

Who would be quite fiircharg’d with her own weight. 
And ftrangl d with her wafte fertility ; 

Th*earth cumber d,and the wing’d air daik’t with plumes. 
The herds would over-multitude their Lords, 

The Sea o'le&aught would {well,& th’unfought diamonds 
Would fo emblaze the forhead of the Deep 
And fo belludd with Stars, that they below 
Would grow inur’d to light, and com at laft 
To gaze upon the Sun with 0iamelels brows. 

Lift Lady be not coy, and be not cofetf d 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity* 

Beauty is natures coyn, muft not be hoorded. 

But muft be currant, and the good thereof 


Conlifls 
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Confifts in mutual and partak’nblifi, 

Unlavonry in th’injoyment of it felf 
If you let flip time, like a neglededrofe 
It withers on the flalk with languifh't head* 

Beauty is natures brag, and mufl be ihowa i 
In courts, atfeafts, and high folcmnities 
Where moft may wonder at the workman&ip ; 

It is for homely features to keep home, 

They had their name thence ; coutie complexions 
And cheeks of foriy grain will ferve to ply 
The {ampler, and to teixe the hufwifes wool!. 

What need a vermciLiinauf d lip for that 
Love-darting eyes, or treffes like the Mom > 

There was another meaning in thefe gifts , 

Think what, and be adviz’d, you are but young yet. 

Ld. I had not thoughtto have unlock my lips 
In thisunhallow’d air, but that this Jngler 
Would think to charm my judgement, as mine eyes 
Obtruding falferules pranckt in reafons garb» 

I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 

And vertue has no tongue to check her pride ; 

Impoftor do not charge moftinnocent nature. 

As if Ihe would her children fliould he riotous 
With her abundance, Ihc good caterefi 

Means 
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Means her provifion onely to the good 
That live according to her fober laws, 

Andholy diflateof fpare Temperance : 

If every juft man that now pines with want 
Had but a moderate and befceming lhare 
Of that which lewdly-pampcf d Luxury 
Now heaps upon fom few with vaft excels. 

Natures full bleffings would be wclldif^nc't 
Inunfuperfluous ecvcn proportion. 

And (he no whit encombcr'd with her ftorc^ 

And then the giver would be better thank’f. 

His praife due paid, for fwinifli gluttony 
Ne’re looks to Heav’n amidft his gorgeous feaft. 

But with befbtted bafe ingratitude 

Cramms, and blafphcmcs his feeder. Shall I go on ? 

Orhavelfaidanough? To him that dares 

Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 

Againft the Sun-dad power of Cballity, 

Fain would I fomthing (ay, yet to what end i 
Thou haft nor Eare, nor Soul to apprehend 
Thefublirae notion, and high myftery 
That muft be uttefd to unfold the &ge 
And ferrous doQxine of Virginity, 

And thou art worthy that thou (houldft not know 


Mo 
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More happines then this thy prefent lot. 

Enjoy your deer Wit, and gay Rhetorick 
That hath fo well been taught her dazling fence. 
Thou art not fit to hear thy felf convinc’t ^ 

Yet fliould I try, the uncontrouled worth 
Of this pure caufe would kindle my rap“t fpirits 
To fuch a flame of facrcd vehemence. 

That dumb things would be mov^ to fympathize. 
And the brute Earth would lend her nerves, and ihake 
Till all thy raagick ftru£luresrcar d fo high. 

Were {batter’d into heap o’re thy falfe head. 

Co. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 
Her words fet off by fom fuperior power ; 

And though not mortal , yet a cold Chuddringdew 
Dips me all o’re, as when the wrath of ^ove 
Speaks thunder, and the chaim of Erebus 
To fom of Saturns crew. I rouft diffemble. 

And try her y et more ftrongly. Com, no more, 

T his is meer moral babble, and direft 
Againft the canon laws of our foundation | 

I muft not fuffer this, yet 'tis but the lees 
And fetlings of a melancholy blood ; 

But this will cure all ftreight, one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpixitsin delight 
: eyondtheblifsof dreams. Bewilc^andtaftCe-— - 
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The Brothers rujh in '^ith S'^ords l^rep his 

Glafs out of hu hand^ and heai^ is agMnfi the 
ground; his rout make figneof ref fiance^ hut 
are all driven in ; The attendant Sf iris comes 
in. 


spir. What, have you let the falfe enchanter fcape ? 
O ye miftook, ye fliould have fnatcht his wand 
And bound him fall; without his rod revers’t. 

And backward mutters of diflevering power. 

We cannot fiee the Lady that fits here 

In ftony fetters fixt, and motionlefi j 

Yet flay, be not difturb’d, now I bethink me, 

Som other mearis I have which may be usy. 

Which once of Meliham old I learnt 

The footheft Shepherd that ere pip’t on plains. 

There is a gentle Nymph not farr from hence. 

That with moift curb fways the fmooch Severn ftream, 
SAhrina is her name, a Virgin pure. 

Whilom Ihe was the daughter of Loctine, 

That had the Scepter from his father Brute, 

She gttiltlefs damfell flying the mad purfuic 
Of her enraged ftepdam Guendolen, 

Commended her fair innocence to the flood 
That flay’d her fl^ht with hiscrofc flowing courfe. 
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The water Nymphs that in the bottom plaid. 
Held Dp their pearled wrifts and took her in. 
Bearing her ftraight to aged Nerm Hall, 

Who piteous of her woes, rear’d her lank head. 
And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
In nciilat’d layers flrew’d with Afphodil, 

And through the porch and inlet of each fcnfe 
Dropt in Ambrofial Oils till flie reviv’d. 

And underwent a quick immortal change 
Made Goddels of theKiver, Hill Ihe retains 
Hcrmaid’n gentlenes, and oft at Eeve 
Vifits the herds along the twilight meadows. 
Helping aH urchin blafts, and ill lucklignes 
That the ihrewdmedling Elfe delights to make. 
Which Ihe with pretious viold liquors heals. 

For which the Shepherds at their feftivals 
Carrol her goodnes lowd in niftick layes. 

And throw fwcet garland wreaths into herfiream 
Of pancies, pinks, and gaudy Dafi&dils. 

And, as the old Swain laid, (he can unlock 
The clafping charm, and thaw thenummingipell, 
If Ihe be right invok’t in warbled Song, 

For maid’ntiood {he loves, and will be Iwift 
To aid a Vir^n, fuch as was her fclf 


In 



la hard befctting need, this will I try 
And addc the power of Ibm adjuring vcrfe, 

SONG. 

Sahftni fair 

Lifien where thou art fitting 
finder the glajfie^ coel^ tranflmentwitvei 
In twifiei braids of LiUies \nittittg 
The loofe train of thy ambet’-dr^ing hadt^ 
Lifien for dear honours fa\e% 
Goddefsof tbefilverla\e^ 

Lifien anifaveh 

liften and appear to us 
In name of great Ouam^ 

By the carth-fliaking Heftunea 
And Tethys grave majeftick pace. 

By hoary Herem wrindcd look. 

And the Carpathian wiCtrds hook^ 

By fcaly Tritons winding (hell. 

And old (ooth-iaying Glaum ipell^ 

By lewot&ws lovely hands. 

And her fon that rules the firandf ^ 

By Thetis tiafcl-flipper’d > 

And the Songs of Sirens fweet, 

ki( 
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By dead Parthenope's dear comb. 

And fair Ligeas golden comb, 

(he fits on diamond rocks 
Sleeking her foft alluring locks. 

By all the Mynahs that nightly dance 
Upon thy fireams with wily glance^, 

Rife, t ife, and heave thy rofie head 
From rhy coral pav n bed> 

And bridle in thy headlong wave. 

Till thou our futnmons anfwer^d have. 

liftcnandfave. 

S*ihnm f iff St attended hj waterTNjmfhes^ and JingSt 

By tberufy-fmgei banl^, 

If^etc groups the jfiUvw snd the Oficr ianfi. 

My pding Chamt ftayes, 
tbiik fet wnh Agsh And the a%urn Jheen 
Of Turkif hlewj and Emrauld green 
That in the channeU ftrayesp 
Whilftfrom off the reaters fleet 
Thm 1 fel myprmlefsfeet 
€fn the Cow flips Velvet head. 

That hhds mt as I tread, 

Ceutle fwahi at thy rc^icfi 

Imbmi 
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tpir. Goddefsdear 
We implore thy powerfelhand 
To undoe the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diftreft. 

Through the force, and through the wile 
Of unbleftinchantcrvile. 

Stb. Shepherd ’tis my office Left 
To help inlnared chaftity ; 

Brighteft Lady look ou me. 

Thus I fpiinkle on thy breft 
Drops that from my fountain pure, 

I have kept of pretious cure. 

Thrice upon thy fingers tip, 

Thriccupon thy rubied lip. 

Next this marble venom’d feat 
Smear’d with gumms of glutenous heat 
I touch with chafte palms moift and cold. 

Now the fpell hath loft his hold j 
And I muft hafte ere morning hour 
To wait in Jm^bitrites bowr. 

Sabrina defcends^ and the Ladj nfit (Stt 
of her feat, 

Sj/r. Virgin, daughter of Leffwe 
Spnmgof old line, 

H t. 
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May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their fiiU tribute never xnHs 
From a thoufand petty rills. 

That tumble down the fnowy hills ? 
Summer drouth, or finged air 
Never fcorch thy trefles fair. 

Nor wet O^ohers torrent flood 
Thy molten cry ftal fill with mudd. 

May thy billows rowl aflioar 
The beryl, and the golden ore. 

May thy lofty head be crown*d 
With many a tower and terrafs round# 
Andhtre and there thy banks upon 
With Groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon. 

Com Lady while Heaven lends us grace. 
Let u$ fly this curfed place. 

Left the Sorcerer us iaticc 
Withfom other new device. 

Not a wafte, or needlels found 
Till we com to holier ground, 

I {hall be your ftiithfull guide 
Through this gloomy covert widejj 
And not many furlongs thcncc 
1$ your Fathers rcfidcnce^ 


Where 
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Where this night are met in ftatc 
Many a friend to gratulace 
His wifh't prefence, and befide 
All the Swains that there abide. 

With Jiggs, and rural dance lelbrt. 

We lhall catch them at their fport. 

And our fudden coming there 
Will double all their mirth and chere; 

Com let us hafte, the Stars grow high. 

But night fits monarch yet in the mid sky. 

The Scene changes frefenting Ludlow Tei^n and 
the Prefidents Cafile , then cam in Cenntrey-- 
Dancers^ after thm the attendant Sfirit^ ^ith 
the tveo Brothers and the Ladj* 

SONQ. 

Spir. Bac\ Shepherir, hack* mu^yourfti^t 
Till next Sun-jbhe holidaj. 

Here be vshbout imk ermi 
Othettfippingfto hetroi 
Of lighter toes, anifucbCmtguife 
Mercury didfrft devife 
With the mincing Dryadcs 
On the Lams, mi m the Leas » 
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ThLsfecond Songptefents them to their 
father and mother* 

Hohle Lord, and Lady hrigU:, 

1 have brought yenew delight^ 

Here behold fo goodly gfotvn 
Three fair branches of your orrriy 
Ueaifn hatbtimly tr?d their youth 
their faitbi theirpatime^ and their truth 
And fent them here through hard ajfays 
With a crmn of deathlefs Fraifi^ 

To tthtm^h in viHorim dance 
O^refenfual FoUy, and Intemperance, 

The Aances ended^ the Spirit Epiloguioier^^ 
Spit. To the Ocean now I fly. 

And thole happy climes that ly 
Where day never fliuts his eye. 

Up in the broad fields of the sky • 

There I fuck the liquid ayr 
AH amidftthe Gardens fair 
Of He^erusj and his daughter? three 
That ling about the golden tree : 

Along the ail^d (hades and bowres 
Revels the fprucc and jocond Spring, 


The- 
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The Graces, and the rcfic.boofom*d Howres^ 
Thither all their bounties bring. 

That there eternal Summer dwcls. 

And Weft winds, with musky wing 
About the cedar’n alleys fling 
Nard^^d Cajfias balmy finds. 

Jrff there with humid bow. 

Waters the odorous banks that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hew 
Tfaenher purfPd fcarf can ibewj 
And drenches with Elyfian dew 
(Lift mortals;, if your ears be true) 

Beds of Hyacinth, androfcs 
Where young Adonis ofc repofes. 

Waxing well of his deep wound 
In flumber foft:, and on the ground 
Sadly fits liiAJfymn Queens 
But fair above in fpangled Sheen 
Celeftial Cupid her fam’d Son ad vanc’t. 

Holds his dear Efycbe fweet intranc’ t 
After her wandring labours long. 

Till free confent the gods among 
Make her his eternal Bride, 

And from her fair unfpotced fide 


Two 
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Two blififiil twins are to he born, 

Youth and Jo7i fb^Fovrhathfworo. 

But now my tasS is fmoothly don, 

I can fly, or I can run 
Quickly to the green earths end. 

Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend. 
And from thence can fbar as foon 
To the corners of the Moon, 

Mortals that would follow me, 
love vertuc, Ihe alone is free. 

She can teach ye how to clime 
Higher then the Spheary chimes 
Or if Vertue feeble were. 

Heav’n it fell would floop to her. 



The End, 

#'/ 






